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TO MY MOTHER



PREFACE

If any excuse is needed for writing this

memoir of my brother, it must be sought

in the repeated requests which have been
made for it by his many friends and relatives.

But I should in any case have written some-
thing about him, for his was a character so

noble, and his life-story was so typical of

what is best worth preserving in the life of

the nation, that I should wish my children

to have a record of it to which they can turn,

in after life, for inspiration and example. If

what I write will in any way contribute to

make them like the subject of this memoii-,

brave, upright, happy and loyal members of

the great Nation to which we belong, I shall

be amply rewarded. But indeed I look for

no reward of this or of any other kind in

writing this memoir. The task I have set

myself is a labour of love. For many years

my brother has been to me my ideal of per-

fect manhood, and I loved and honoured him
as not many men are loved and honoured.
It is, therefore, no hardship, but a great joy,

to try to set down in writing, as best I can,

the story of his life. My only fear is that I

shall fail to give a worthy account of him.
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I shall try to tell a very simple and straight-

forward story. If it should fall into the hands
of any who did not know Charles, it may seem
to be a very partial and one-sided story. A
great love often blinds the eyes to faults of

character and cUsposition, and it may well

be that I shall appear to tell about one who
was apparently without fault. If this com-
ment is made, I should like to meet it at once

by reminding the reader that brothers are

not usually the mildest critics of each other.

If a man seemed to be well-nigh faultless to

the members of his own family, if the in-

timacies of home life, if the close companion-

ship of early manhood, such as he and I

enjoyed, revealed to me no serious defects in

his character, then it is probable that the

estimate made of Charles in these pages is

not far from being the true one. At any rate

I have tried to write honestly. I have borne

in mind Carlyle's strictures, " How delicate,

decent, is English Biography, bless its mealy
mouth !

" I can at least say, that if I were

aware of grave faults or serious failings in

my brother's character, I should speak about

them, or rather, there would have been no
occasion for this memoir.
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FOREWORD

My acquaintance with the distinguished soldier

who is the subject of these memoirs was of

comparatively recent date.

I think it commenced in the year 1916

shortly after the DubUn Rebellion. At that

time my duties as Commander-in-Chief of

the Home Forces often required my presence

in Ireland.

It was during one of these visits that I

met Colonel Blackburne, then serving on

the Staff of Sir John Maxwell.

My first impression of him was that of

a man who was quite familiar with physical

danger and had often faced it, a man who
was accustomed to keep perfectly calm and

collected in the midst of the most turbulent

and drastic surroundings ; a brave, highly

inteUigent, self-reliant, skilful soldier, who was

fully capable to fulfil any role which might

fall to him, either in command or on the

Staff.

My last impression of him is that which

I now retain in my mind, and is a complete

^^^
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fulfilment of my former judgment. I did

not glean this impression myself, but from

the thrilling accounts which I heard from

reliable eye-witnesses.

It is that of a man seriously maimed in

body, but with perfect presence of mind,

immersed in the stormy waters of the Irish

Channel, batthng bravely \vith the elements,

whilst he held aloft a little child whose young
hfe he was trying to save, utterly regardless

of his own.

Charles Blackburne came into my Ufe and
went out of it in the short space of two
years, but remained from first to last the

same.

The touching tributes which in these pages

his friends bring to his memory all strike

the same note as to his extraordinary nature.

He possessed the true spirit of a born leader

of men, and it is curious to observe in this

short but eloquent epitome of his hfe how
his soldier's soul was drawn to the sound

of the guns, first in South Africa and again

in France, although he had never taken up
the army as a profession.

That part of his hfe with which I was
comiected is well and accurately portrayed
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in the following pages, and I can add nothing

to the eloquent words of his brother except

to corroborate every one of them to the full.

Those who were brought into close contact

with him must have a clear perception of

the views regarding life now and hereafter

which his touching letters to relatives and

friends reveal in him, and to those, his nearest

and dearest, who mourn his loss it must

bring comfort to know that as he passed

through " the Valley of the Shadow," hand

in hand with his beloved children, he held

fast to the high and noble faith which assures

them of his eternal watch over the beloved

ones he leaves behind.

Over their graves we may truly breathe

those beautiful words of the Latin poet,

which have doubtless brought much comfort

to the thousands who have suffered the agonies

of separation in the past five years
—

" Those

whom the gods love die young."

FRENCH

Viceregal Lodge
Dublin, 15^^ September 1919





CHARLES
CHAPTER I

CHILDHOOD AND SCHOOLDAYS

Charles was born on May 20, 1876. His

father, Charles Edward Blackburne, was the

third son of John George Lees Blackburne

of Dryclough, near Oldham, who was a civil

engineer of considerable note in his time.

Our more remote ancestors were, on both

sides, merchants or professional men, of whom
I may say, as Sir Samuel Romilly said of his

own, " if I had the inclination I have not the

means of speaking of many of them." It was

an honourable stock of worthy and able men,

but I do not know of any particular eminence

to which any of them attained.

Charles was but a baby eighteen months

old when his father died. He had gone to

Hastings in the hope of recovering his health,

there he died at the early age of thirty-two.

Charles' mother is a daughter of the late

John Riley of Oldham in Lancashire, who
was a well-known and much respected mill-
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owner in that locality. She decided to make
a home for her children at Hastings, and
there we hved, or rather there she lived,

and there was our home from our infancy.

Thanks to the health-giving climate of this

place and to the robust constitution we
inherited from her, the congenital dehcacy

which had proved to be so fatal to the genera-

tion preceding our own was overcome. I

should state, perhaps, that we were four

brothers, there was about eighteen months

difference in age between us respectively.

John, the eldest, being only four and a half

years older than Harry, the youngest. We
were thus of a companionable age in om*

boyhood, and, perhaps for this reason, we
were, through life, comrades and friends of

each other, as well as brothers. My mother

married again in 1881, and my stepfather,

Wilham Shadforth Boger, was in every respect

a second father to us. My sister was born

in 1885.

That was our family circle, and I can safely

say a happier family never existed. We were

most united, had the jolhest of homes, the

best of parents, and for a long period we had
no visit from the angel of death. The first

break in the circle was when my stepfather
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died in 1909. The next in 1915, when Jack

was killed in Galhpoli. (He had entered the

army from Sandhurst in 1892, serving in the

1st Sherwood Foresters ; he was Major and

second in command of the 9th Sherwood

Foresters when he was killed.)

Charles, I believe, was not a good baby.

I am told he was not a fretful child ; that

could hardly be, for he was, from his infancy,

healthy and strong and big. But he was

restless and full of mischief. His was always

an inquiring mind, and he set about dis-

covering things at an early age. For example,

he wanted one day to discover if the key used

to wind up a clockwork mouse was a good

thing to eat, and so of course he swallowed

it, much to the consternation of nurses.

Then, when he possessed them, he was anxious

to know all about his teeth, and so he pro-

ceeded to pull them out in order to look

at them. His dental exploits continued for

some years, for his first second tooth he up-

rooted one night with the aid of a button-

hook and penholder, and he was considerably

surprised and pained that the discovery of a

tooth with a long root, a novel thing to him,

proudly displayed at the breakfast-table the

following morning, did not meet with an
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enthusiastic reception. He was a restless

child, and never sat still for many minutes

at a time, but he was good-tempered and
very generous, and his open and frank

nature made those who were momentarily

most annoyed by his ceaseless activity,

readily forget their annoyance. Books did

not appeal to him. Soon after he learnt to

read he was presented with a copy of the
" Swiss Family Robinson." Charles slowly,

and with many excursions away from the

written page, read through the volume. He
liked the story, for was it not all about

animals ! and they were objects worthy

enough of a boy's consideration ; but reading

was a laborious task, and it took so long to

get through the book that when at last it

was finished, the beginning of it was for-

gotten. But a happy thought occurred to

Charles. It could, after all, be read again,

and this was assiduously done. How many
times that precious volume was read through

who can say ? It used to be a family joke,

for several years, that it was the only book

he had read through.

Then there were his toys. They were all

of one kind, viz. : horses. As a very little

fellow an old wooden horse used to be his
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cot companion every night, and all his toys

were horses of one kind or another. One day

a wonderful present came from a rich uncle,

a most expensive and beautiful pair of toy

horses, with complete harness to take off.

Charles was in the seventh heaven of delight,

but soon that inveterate spirit of inquiry

manifested itself. The horses had real skin,

that was obvious ; but what had they inside ?

That was a weighty problem. At last the

desire to make sure could be controlled no

longer ; the penknife did its ruthless work,

and sawdust poured out, much to Charles'

grief, for his gallant horses were now mere

bags of hide. Doubtless he learnt his first

lesson then that inquisitiveness must not be

pushed too far.

His generous nature as a boy, and his

sympathy for the afflicted are displayed in

some of his childish accounts which have

come to light, in which such entries as " Blind

man one penny " frequently appeared, and

showed how Charles spent a large portion of

his pocket-money.

As he grew older Charles tired of mere

toys. He felt he must own living animals,

so he got some guinea pigs. These unin-

spiring beasts were a source of constant delight
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to him, until one day a mother guinea pig

trampled on her litter of young ones and

killed them all. Such heartless conduct was

too much for his tender heart, and the guinea

pigs were disposed of. But now he was old

enough to have a dog, and from the day on

which he became the proud owner of " Fly
"

—a long-legged fox-terrier—to the end of

his life he was never without dogs.

Yet horses were his great passion. Soon

after the death of my father financial losses

had made it necessary for my mother to put

down her carriage, and the pony we used to

love as children also was sent away ; but an

annual visit was made to an uncle, who
always had the best of hackneys in his stable.

When there, nothing short of force could drag

Charles from the stable-yard, and when old

enough his uncle's coachman gave him his

first lessons in riding. This coachman, an old

and faithful servant, was an excellent horse-

man and horse keeper, and Charles often used

to tell me how much he had picked up from

him in those early years. And the uncle

was a great judge of horses ; he gave Charles

liis first lessons in " the points " of a good

horse, lessons which he never forgot and

which helped to make him second to none
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ill his judgment. He had a wonderful '' eye

for a horse," and he often used to say it was

his uncle who first taught him what to look

for in them, and how to look.

The Christmas holidays were always eagerly

anticipated and enjoyed by Charles. He was

in his element at children's parties. All

through his life his perfect naturalness and

entire absence of affectation constituted his

greatest charm, and, never being afflicted

with self-consciousness, he was never shy or

awkward, and he never put on " side,"

which is usually a form of nervousness. Thus

among the boys and girls of St Leonards and

Hastings, as well as with the kind hosts and

hostesses who provided the parties, Charles

was first favourite. There was no hanging

back or diffidence with him ; I need hardly

say there was, on the other hand, no obtrusive-

ness or self-assertiveness. He thoroughly en-

joyed himself, and so he made others happy

by his own infectious happiness.

Charles had " no use " for school. His

was a very happy life all through, but un-

doubtedly his least happy time was when
he was at school.

As I have said already, he had no natural

inclination for book-learning and the drudgery



18 CHARLES

of the Latin and Greek Grammar was well-

nigh intolerable to him. The traditional

hnes of so-called education in our English

private and public schools have often been

called into question. I do not propose to

enter upon a discussion of the subject in these

pages. I will content myself with making
the remark that it is extraordinary how many
men have proved themselves to be, in after

life, wise, able, intelligent, and have achieved

to a very great success, who at school were

reckoned to be dull and backward by their

schoolmasters. " None but dry-headed and
calculating, angular little gentlemen can take

much delight in A+ Jb, etc." So ^vi'ote

Alfred Tennyson when at Cambridge. Charles,

though his natural affinities were very differ-

ent from those of the great Victorian poet,

would have heartily endorsed that saying.

For " lessons " he had the greatest horror.

Yet his achievements in later life proved that

he had, and must always have had, a wonder-

fully quick and receptive brain, a retentive

memory where his interest was engaged, and
a quite remarkable power of rapidly acquiring

knowledge which he saw to have a practical

bearing upon his life or prospects. I do not

know if modern schools cater for boys of
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his natural genius, I hope they do, for I

am certain that if Charles could have been

delivered from the dry and dull work of

Grammar and Syntax ; if he could have

been taught Natural History or Natural

Science ; if, in a word, the school curriculum

had been more elastic and less pedantic, he

would have greatly benefited by his school

days. For Charles had a great respect for

learning, and he was a bright and clever lad.

But, as things were then, he by no means

distinguished himself at school.

He went, with his brothers, to Upper

St Leonards School when ten years old, and,

on reaching the age of fourteen, in the year

1890, he left this excellent private school

and went to Tonbridge. There he never rose

higher than the fifth form, but his character

was such that he was made a prseposter when
in that form, contrary to the ordinary usage

of the school. It is greatly to the credit of

his House master. Rev. A. Lucas, that he was
given this position of authority. He was

obviously a natural leader, and as clearly his

influence was on the side of what was good.

He once got a prize, what it was for I know
not. His mother and his eldest brother,

then in the sixth form at Charterliouse, went
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to the Skinner's Day celebration at Ton-

bridge. On looking over the List of Prize-

winners, his brother said, " Why, there must

be two C. Blackburne's at Tonbridge," for

there was the name. To the surprise of all

Charles, in due course, stepped out to receive

his award.

Thus Charles was in earlj^ years no great

scholar, but he found his rightful place in

the games and in the social Hfe of his school.

He never was much of a cricketer, the game
was not exciting enough for him. He had a

good " eye "—in later life he became a first-

rate shot—but he could not resist the tempta-

tion to " swipe," and so, after one or two

mighty blows, his innings usually came to an

end and he speedily returned to the pavihon,

where he was always heartily and uproariously

welcomed. He was a good runner, however,

and won both the Junior and Senior half-

mile races at the School Sports. He was also

a useful three-quarter back, and got his

1st XV colours.

So much then for school days. Apart from

the development of character and the making

of the man, they did but little for Charles.

He was very conscious of tliis fact himself,

and was anxious to escape the tutelage and
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" seek fresh woods and pastures new." At

length his parents agreed to his leaving school,

and in 1893, when he was seventeen and a

half years old, he left Tonbridge.

I must now hark back somewhat, for I

have got a little too far ahead with my story.

I have said that Charles' great interest was

with animals. He soon added fei'rets to his

menagerie. Not many people make pets of

these fierce and odoriferous little beasts, but

Charles did so. They were kept with the

greatest care, and were trained to perfection.

Perhaps some of the happiest of his boy-

hood's days were spent in Cheshire. An old

coachman of my father's had taken a small

farmstead there after we had given up a

house we had in Birleydam, and Charles and

I used to go summer by summer to spend

some glorious weeks in the heart of that

beautiful country. Charles was in his ele-

ment here. There was a pony on the farm,

it was a rough and shaggy beast, yet year by

year great astonishment was caused among
the natives by its sudden smart appearance.

Charles was the cause of this astonishment,

for he became its self-appointed groom, and

hours were spent, clippers and curry comb
in hand, upon the intractable hide of that
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long-suffering beast. Then, too, there were

the ponies of the neighbouring farmers.

Charles begged to be allowed to ride them.

Permission was readily given, and he soon

blossomed out as a complete horseman. A
trooper in his squadron said to me, during

the first year of the Great War, " the Captain

is a wonderful horseman." That was high

praise from a man who had been trained in

the 5th Dragoon Guards under Colonel Ansell,

who had made his regiment as perfect in

horsemanship as it was possible to make it.

Yet the praise was merited, and the reason

for his " wonderful horsemanship " must be,

in large part, sought in these early rough-

and-tumble experiences with the Cheshire

farmers" wild Welsh ponies.

These were happy holidays indeed. My
brother and I were entirely our own masters.

W^e did as we liked. Sometimes, ancient

muzzle-loading gun in hand, we set out in

pursuit of rabbits. Sometimes we went for

day-long fishing expeditions on the Comber-

mere. Sometimes to flower shows and other

village festivities. Days were spent on the

farms with the farmers and their men. It

must have been something of a risk to let

two high-spirited boys go so far away from
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their home and from parental control. We
were only fifteen and thirteen and a half

years old respectively when we made the

first of these temporary sojom'ns in Cheshire

—but our parents knew we could be trusted,

and there were friends in the neighbourhood

who gave an eye to us, and I do not think

we learnt anything harmful, while, on the

other hand, I am certain we gained much
by these early tastes of absolute freedom.

Charles especially profited by them. He
learnt then that independence, self-reliance

and resourcefulness which were so often

in after life to stand him and others in such

good stead. I remember a good old farmer

saying to me one day, " Your brother will

get on in the world and make his mark," and

when I asked him why, I was told, " Because

he is always asking intelligent questions."

Another happy time in Charles' boyhood

was when he and I were given our first guns.

Long; before we were allowed to shoot we had

become adepts in the art of ferreting. We
had been singularly fortunate for boys brought

up in a town. A cousin of ours had come to

live on the outskirts of Hastings, and to him

it is due that we at an early age were taught

the mysteries of woods and fields and hedge-
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rows. My cousin had been a great sports-

man and though, at this time, in faihng health

and not able to take us out himself, yet his

valet, who was himself a keen sportsman, was

directed to do so. When our cousin gave

up his shoot we received permission to go

out whenever we washed with the head keeper

of the Coghurst property.

At that time this beautiful estate was

rented by Mr Coghill, and he was good enough

to encourage us in our love of sport. Many
were the happy days we spent with his

head keeper, Mewitt by name, who gave us

never-to-be-forgotten lessons in game lore.

Charles was an apt pupil, and probably no

man had a better knowledge than he rapidly

acquired of the habits of the wdld birds and
ground game of England. We were con-

stantly out with our kind old friend the

keeper, and he taught us how to set traps

for vermin, where to look for woodcock or

snipe, how to train spaniels and retrievers.

And when, at last we received, one glorious

Christmas Day, a gun apiece, he taught us

how to handle and use them.

I may not dwell at any greater length on

this period of my brother's life, much as I

should wish to do so, for these are happy
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memories indeed. I hope I have succeeded

in showing Charles as he was when a boy.

He was always the same, even-tempered,

cheery, full of life and very affectionate. He
was first favourite with all who came in con-

tact with him, for he was so natural and

intelligent and full of vitality—a nature's

child. He loved his home, his games, his

animals. His too was not a fickle nature.

When once he gave anyone a place in his

affections or regard he never varied, but

remained, through hfe, constant to them.

He married, as I shall I'clate, the girl wlio

had been his playmate and the object of Ids

affections from his earliest boyhood. New
friends—and he made new friends every year

of his life—never ousted the old ones from

his mind. And to friends in humble station

he was equally true. Taylor, his father's old

coachman ; Wade, his first tutor in horse-

manship ; Mewitt, the keeper, were never

forgotten, and he often used to express to me
his gratitude to them for all he had learnt

from them in his happy boyhood.
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EARLY MANHOOD

When Charles was growing to manhood the

daily papers gave considerable space to the

discussion of the perennial question, " What
are we to do with our boys ? " This was cer-

tainly a vexed point so far as Charles was
concerned. The way to the Army or the pro-

fessions was barred to him by the necessary

examinations. As I have said, he was no fool.

Indeed, he was singularly quick and mentally

alert, but he could not bring liimself to the

steady acquisition of " book learning." His

two older brothers were destined for the Army,
and this profession would have suited Charles,

especially the Indian Army, but the ease

with which his eldest brother passed into

Sandhurst from Charterhouse could not be

accomplished by him. His natural bent sug-

gested farming, and while his future was still

in suspense, it so happened that I broke down
in health and had to relinquish my hope
of going to Sandhurst, and was ordered by

26
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Dr Symes Tliompson to live an open-air life

in the country. This led our parents to come

to a decision as to Charles' future, and he

and I became " Mud students."

Then began that close daily companionship

for three years, which is one of the happiest

memories of my life.

We first took up our abode on a large

farm near Penshurst in Kent. We were not

particularly well suited there. Tlie type of

farming in Kent was not that which we

wished to learn, and after nine months we

migrated to Norfolk. There, on the great

Norfolk farms of Pensthorpe and Warham,

we were happy enough.

Charles quickly gained an insight into the

art of good farming and found a great interest

in it ; but his love for horses remained his

dominant passion, and in Norfolk he had

abundant opportunity for indulging it. He
quickly became the complete horse-breaker.

No youngster was too wild for him, no
" rogue " too confirmed in bad habits for

him to tackle. His love for the animals,

his long, untiring patience, his fearless courage,

his strength of body and his perfect " hands "

enabled him to subdue the most intractable

of beasts. Perhaps to these early horse-
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breaking experiences is due, as much as to

anytJiing else, the development of that char-

acter, at once so strong and so gentle which
endeared him to all who knew him. His

patience was wonderful. I remember going

out one morning and finding him on the back
of a confirmed " jibber." Over and over

again was the brute brought up to a certain

place in the road, and over and over again

he refused to pass it. Most men would have
quickly lost their temper. Not so Charles.

I left him about ten o'clock, hard at it. On
my return for lunch he was still there, patient

and persistent. After lunch I went out, and
still the contest of wills was going on, and
it was not until the late afternoon, after a

struggle of five or six hours' duration, that

Charles won, and the horse gave in. Tliere

seemed to be some subtle understanding be-

tween him and horses, and I do not doubt
there was. I remember his victor}^ over a

beautiful hackney mare which, thanks to

Charles, won many prizes afterwards in the

show ring. She was fiery and vicious, most
uncertain in temper, and possessed of most
of the bad habits of the stable. She would
bite and kick any stranger who came into

her box, and woe betide the unwary horse-
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man who should presume to ride her. But

with him she was docihty itself, as quiet as

the proverbial lamb.

Charles soon became quite famous in the

neighbourhood for his horse-breaking exploits,

and many of his Norfolk friends were only

too glad if he would take their youngsters

in hand, and so he was never without a good

mount ; and, when the unruly youngsters

could be sufficiently trusted, he spent long

and happy days on them in the hunting-field.

At this time, too, he developed his w^onder-

ful gift as a dog trainer. Charles always had

a dog which he had trained himself. Spaniels,

retrievers, terriers, all quickly learnt from him

those things without knowing which no dog

is worth his place in the kennel. It may be

of interest, and it will certainly prove Charles'

abilities in dog training, if I give an instance

of what he did. He always trained his dogs

to guard anything we left beside them. One

day, in early summer, he and I were walking

round the farm ; two of our dogs were with

us. Bob and Nell, spaniel and retriever respec-

tively. We wanted to look at some ewes and

lambs, and we left the dogs at a gateway,

laying down some of our belongings for them

to guard. It so happened that we returned
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to the house by another way, and so forgot

them. I was playing in a cricket match

that day, and Charles drove with me to the

ground. After the match we stayed to have

dinner with some friends, and returned home
about eleven o'clock. We always fed the

dogs ourselves, and going out to do this we
missed Bob and Nell from among them.

(Tliese two were our favourites.) We then re-

membered where we had left them, and we
walked, lantern in hand, across the fields

to the gateway. Sure enough there were

the faithful beasts, cold and hungry, but

they had never moved. How much longer

they would have stayed who can tell, but

they had been there for over twelve hours.

The farm men told us next day how they had
tried to coax the dogs back, and to bring into

the house the things we had left by them, but

they had been driven back with angry growls

and white showing teeth. Alas, poor Bob !

a better spaniel never lived, none more steady

or better trained. A " Winkle " shot him
one day by mistake. It was a dismal end

for so noble a beast. Charles did not often

lose his temper and I very seldom heard him
say hard things, but when " Winkle " came
up with a silly simper to say he had shot Bob,
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he did let out, " Pity you didn't shoot your-

self instead, you would not have been niissed !

"

And I think we all said " Amen " to that

under our breath.

There are not many things worthy of

recording, perhaps, in this period of my
brother's life. There was always plenty to

do, and the keenest enjoyment was found in

the doing of it. Life was good indeed to us.

There was plenty of rough shooting and an
occasional big day with partridges or pheasants.

Charles soon became a first-rate shot. I do
not know that there is any special incident

worthy of mention in his shooting. He got

a lot of it, for he was such a good sportsman
and so unselfish that most people who knew
him were glad to have liim with them. About
this time he began to go to Scotland each
year to shoot with Mr C. J. Ebden at his

place at Newton in Lanarkshire, and there

he made friends with people who ever had
a high place in his regard as he had in theirs.

One of them once said to me, " Charles is,

without exception, the best fellow I have
ever met." He was always a welcome guest

at house parties, for not only was he a good
shot, but also he was a constant source of

entertainment. He was an excellent amateur
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actor, and sang a comic song like a professional

and had a happy knack of expressing any
matters in quaint phrase and imagery which

made his conversation always vivid and
alive. In a later chapter I shall have more
to relate about Newton. Charles was a

great humourist. He could tell a funny

story with anyone. Like Abraham Lincoln,

he would tell a " broad " story if it was

really humorous, and he was a great " racon-

teur." But he never told a foul story, and
he hated hearing anyone do so. I remember
being in a crowded railway carriage with him
one day on om' way to a coursing meeting.

One of the company related a particularly

gross story, entirely lacking in fun and just

beastly. Charles, during its narration, looked

at him with a set face and with a cold, hard

look in his eyes, a look which very seldom

came into them, and only when he was

grievously angry at some injustice or wrong-

doing. The story ended, and instead of

joining in the half-laugh which greeted its

conclusion, Charles broke the silence which fell

upon the company with, " Then all I can say

is you are a damned villain." I thought there

would be a fight, and Charles was certainly

ready enough for it, but the story-teller must
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have read defeat for himself, and the promise

of some hard blows from stalwart arms in

those steely eyes and that set mouth, for he

said nothing and left the carriage soon after-

wards.

Before I end this chapter, I should like to

mention one thing worth recording, for it is

characteristic of the man. His keen interest

in animals, and in horses in particular, led

Charles to desire to possess some more exact

veterinary knowledge than he could pick up
from coachmen, stud grooms and farmers.

A veterinary surgeon was found who was
willing to teach him, and he set to work on

books in earnest for the first time in his life.

Here was a branch of knowledge really worth

striving after, so thouglit Charles, and he

was most persevering and painstaking in his

study. Three mornings a week were spent

with his instructor. Many were the opera-

tions he witnessed and assisted in, and every

evening found him engrossed in the study of

animal anatomy, or some other branch of

veterinary knowledge. He oven toiled with

his Latin again in order to be able to under-

stand the Pharmacopoeia. He met with great

success, and though never a qualified veter-

inary surgeon, he was quite the equal of one
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in knowledge and experience. He always

doctored his own horses, and he effected some

wonderful cures among them. (During the

South African War he saved the life of a

valuable charger by a timely and very success-

ful operation.) And he gained that exact

and scientific knowledge of horses which

made him so successful as a buyer of them
for the Government in South Africa.

In 1895 I left Charles to go up to Cambridge,

and our companionship of over three years

came to an end.

Charles then left Warham, where for two
years he and I had lived in the house of Mr
H. A. Groom, from whom and Mrs Groom
we had received the greatest kindness. He
settled in Docking. There he tried his hand
at chicken farming, but he had no interest

in this prosaic means of getting a livehhood,

and the venture was quickly given up. He

J fJi" *^^^ went to live at Snettisham, where he

^ t had a small farm, and went in for horse

breeding and breaking.

On December 3rd, 1897, he met with a

nasty accident while riding a young horse,

and for several months he had to become an

involuntary invalid. This brought his time

in Norfolk to an end.
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On recovering his health he quickly wearied

of an idle Hfe. The question then again

arose, what was he to do. It was at length

decided that he should travel and see some-

thing of the world. He elected to begin his

wanderings by a visit to Canada, where his

stepbrother was living, and on May 12th,

1898, a few days before his twenty-second

birthday, he left England and began a life

which was to be varied and adventurous

enough even for him.



CHAPTER III

CANADA AND THE KLONDYKE

In writing this chapter I have to depend very

largely upon Charles' letters for my account

of his doings from May 1898 to the end of the

following year. He kept a journal during

that time, but this has not been discovered,

among his papers. He often, however, used

to describe his experiences to me and, more-

over, I have had the advantage of talking

with some of those who were his companions

in the North-West, and so I am able some-

what to ampHfy the bare record of places he

visited, and things which he did during this

period.

He arrived at Montreal at the end of May
;

having made friends on board he spent a week

with them in the neighbourhood of Toronto,

then on, via Fort William, to Winnipeg and

eventually to Brandon.

Henry Boger and his family were living

in the latter place, and with them Charles

made a stay for several months. It is char-

36
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acteristic of him that in a letter describ-

ing his journey he says :
" Now that the first

part of my trip is over I am rather sorry, as

I enjoyed the voyage and the journey very

much. I was so lucky in meeting such nice

people." It never seemed to occur to him
that people were mostly " nice " to him. " A
man that hath friends must show himself

friendly." So runs the proverb. Charles

always had friends, and that because he showed
himself friendly.

He was somewhat disappointed with his

first impression of Canadian life. " Every-

one appears to be a bank clerk," he wrote.

But soon he got over these impressions, and
quickly discovered that there were plenty

of good fellows in the Dominion. He was in

great request at concerts, and before long he
actually organised and presented a very suc-

cessful performance of " The Geisha," he taking

the part of tlie Chinaman. He visited a good
many towns with his amateur company and
was very well received. Then also he made
many expeditions to Lakes Winnipeg and
Manitoba duck shooting. Sometimes Harry
Boger, who is a good sportsman, accompanied
him, sometimes a friend, sometimes Joe
Askinson, so well-known to all Canadian sports-
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men. There was also an expedition after

elk and moose.

One day when following up a wounded elk

he was benighted, and must have fared badly

had he not discovered the hut of a French-

Canadian. Charles was not a masterly linguist,

and history does not relate what the French-

Canadian's feelings were when he was greeted

with, " Allans apres la cerf !
" nor how he

managed to prevail upon Charles to give up

the pursuit and to seek a night's shelter in

his log hut, in which Charles afterwards

declared " there were creeping things innum-

erable, both small and great beasts."

Charles was also in great request as ^' coach-

man." He writes, " I am apparently the

only man, apart from the livery stable pro-

prietor, who can drive a four-in-hand,"

and so during the summer of 1898 he saw a

good deal of the country and kept his hand in

as a " whip "
; and a better " coachman "

than Charles never lived. He also acted as

judge in some flat races in the neighbourhood

of Brandon.

Since his landing in Canada he had been

seized with the desire to go to the newly-

discovered goldfields in Alaska, and most of

his letters are full of various plans dealing
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with that project. Conflicting accounts of

the richness of the goldfield, and the possi-

biHty of making a " pile," kept reaching him,

and it was difficult for him to make up his

mind what to do.

While in suspense, however, the time passed

rapidly enough. Tliere were more shooting

visits to the lakes and one long expedition into

the bush, of which he says, " We had a very

rough time. I have at any rate learnt to cook,

and cooked every meal we had." On his

return from tliis expedition he found a letter

from home, in which he was encouraged to

go at least as far as Vancouver.

He remained at Brandon and Winnipeg

until the beginning of March, so that he might

get his " show " over. The show was a repro-

duction of "The Geisha" of which he was

very proud. He had got together a chorus

of fifty voices, a full orchestra and several

excellent amateurs for the principal parts,

thus showing the beginning of the organis-

ing ability of which he was possessed. Tlie

Brandon and Winnipeg papers had most
eulogistic reports of the performances, and
Charles was greatly entertained by a descrip-

tion given of himself as "that well-known and
popular London comedian, C. H. Blackburne."
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On March 22nd he left Brandon for Victoria.

At that place he quickly made new friends

and met a man named Moran, to whom he

had been introduced by a mutual friend at

Brandon, and with whom Charles had intended

to go up-country to the goldfields. But
unfortunately Moran was taken ill, and Charles

was stranded.

His capacity for making friends came to liis

assistance here, for he soon made the acquain-

tance of two Englishmen, George and Currie

by name, who were going North, and in their

company he set out on April 14th. The end

of that month showed him at Skagway, where

all was made ready for the long pull over the

^\Tiite Pass, and across the ice to AtUn City.

He was there by May 7th, and writes :
" We

have come in over the ice just before it broke

up. We bought two dogs, and they pulled

the greater part of the stuff and we dragged

the rest. We were lucky to get in on the ice

as it was fast breaking, and in many places we
went through. We were only four days getting

in from Skagway. We sleep by day and travel

by night, as it thaws during the day. Skag-

way is about a hundred miles from here, so

we did well to make the distance in the time

and puUing a load."
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He had to stay at Atlin City for some time,

since the melting snow made a visit to the

creek where Moran's claim was situated

impossible, but he was not idle. He writes,

" The three of us and another Enghshman
took a contract to store twenty tons of ice."

When this job was finished he was able to

get up to the claim of which he was to have
had a share.

" After a long tramp with our stuff ' packed
'

on our backs," he got to the claim, only to find

it '' jumped." Poor Charles ! He was doomed
to meet with no good luck in Alaska. This

was but the beginning of misfortunes. The
last and worst, as I shall presently relate,

was in his loss of a copper claim at Cape
Nome which was also jumped. The claim, I

may mention, was shortly afterwards sold for

£70,000. Still he was undeterred by ill-

fortune, and determined to get on somehow.
He retm-ned to Atlin City and there met
Colonel Pearse, who had been in the 1st

Sherwood Foresters, and knew Charles' elder

brother, who as I have stated, was a subaltern

at that time in that regiment. Charles

writes as follows : "He has taken me on as

bar-keeper and general useful man. I have
taken the job, as it may lead to my getting
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something else from Pearse's influence. So

you can picture me now standing behind the

bar and serving out drinks to a crowd of

miners."

The hotel at which Charles was barman
was on Surprise Lake, and consisted of four

large tents. It was evidently a rough place,

and this was a rough experience, but there were

expeditions after black bear and caribou, which

diversified the monotony of it somewhat.

Also the " crowd " must have kept him alive.

He writes home to say, " Some of the people

out here would surprise you, as they are hardly

as gentle as lambs."

One thing he could not stand about " the

crowd " was the cruel way in which sledge

dogs were treated, and he used every en-

deavour to get protection for these poor beasts,

I fear with but little success. His own two

dogs, Prince and Charlie, must have realised

by contrast what it was to have a good master

;

and that kindness did not mean the spoiHng

of a dog is proved by the fact which he

proudly relates of how " Charhe and Prince

' pulled ' 400 lbs. for us, and moreover on

the ice I sat on the load, and so you can see

what good dogs they are."

The time at Hotel Victoria, Surprise Lake,
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came to a close about the end of June. He
had risen to the exalted post of manager. It

was not a nice job. He writes, " This is not

exactly a place foi- singing hynms." Such was
his guarded description of his customers, and
it is not to be wondered at that selling beer

at a shilhng per glass palled upon him. Still,

he was gaining experience and proving him-

self to be trustworthy and hard-working. I

ought to say he only took on this job so that

he might be able to assist his two partners.

They could get nothing to do, and Charles

shared his earnings ^^^[th them. " They were

pretty well broke," Charles wrote. Truly

he was a great comrade. Not every man of

his position and upbringing would have spent

two months behind a bar serving rough and
sometimes drunken miners, and keeping

order among them, an unpleasant and even

a dangerous business, solely to maintain two
chance acquaintances who were down on

their luck. But this was Charles all through,

and his letters from tliis place are cheering

and breathe no word of complaint. He knew
he had only to write to the bank to get enough

money to take him back, but he had put his

hand to the plough and he did not mean to look

back until he had got to the end of the furrow.



44 CHARLES

The middle of July saw him at Dawson City

on his way to Cape Nome, where a new
" strike " had been reported. He went up
with Colonel Pearse. He had saved some £50

at his hotel work, and with this he fitted him-

self out to face the rigour of this Arctic ex-

pedition. In later life a General reported of

him, as I shall show later on, that " he did not

know what fear was." But this was not a just

estimate of Charles' character. He never

went into anything foolishly or without cal-

culation. This fact, to my mind, greatly

enhanced his courage. He was not one of

those men who never scent danger. He was

not foolhardy ; indeed he had a keen sense

of danger and lie foresaw hardship, but this

having been done, with characteristic dehber-

ation, he nevertheless was undeterred by the

prospect, and went cheerfully forward ^vith

what he had to do. Surely tliis is the highest

and best type of bravery.

He knew that the expedition to Cape Nome
was not a light undertaking. He writes :

" I

know it is no child's play. It may probably

mean being a winter up there in the Arctic

circle. Don't think," he adds, " that I have

got the gold fever or anything of the kind, but

this is no doubt the chance of a lifetime to
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make a good bit of money, and it seems worth

a year's iiardship."

The jom^ney was successfully accomplished,

and near the ^\^lite Horse Rapids he staked

out his copper claim, which proved to be so

rich afterwards but from which he was never

to derive any benefit.

The famous Five-finger Rapids were passed

without accident and Dawson City was

reached on August 3rd. Three days later

he was on his way to Circle City. He was

then in charge of a consignment of gold. He
writes ;

" By the way, to give you some idea

of the gold of this country, I am sleeping in

a cabin with another man who is taking two

tons of gold for the banks. He and I are the

sole convoy. Not many can say that they have

slept for a week over two tons of soHd gold."

Gold could not, however, have had much
purchasing value in these parts, for he relates

how a bed at Dawson City cost £1 a night,

beer 10s. a bottle, oranges Is. each, and a

chicken £3. " You may imagine," he says,

" I do not want to stay very long there. But,"

he added, "I am very fit, and weigh over

thirteen stone."

Perhaps I may, at this point, try to give a

description of my brother. The mention of
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his weight has reminded me that I have not

yet given any account of his appearance.

He was just under six feet in height, very

deep-chested, and with those shghtly sloping

shoulders which all really powerful men have.

He always carried himself very erect, and
looked you straight in the face with his clear,

gray-blue eyes. He had a straight short nose,

a sensitive mouth and a very firm and strong

chin, which faithfully denoted his resolution

of character, and he had brown hair. When
he was interested his eyes wore a singularly

earnest look, and when he was merry, and that

was nearly always, he had the most infectious

laugh, and a free and frank air which was most

attractive and most revealing. If you were

in any way worthy of regard yourself, you saw

right into the heart of Charles, and all you

saw was solid and good right through. I have

been asked by one who has heard much about

him what he was like when he was angry, or

when he met anyone who was uncongenial

to him. He very seldom was really angry.

He always hated discussing people, and I

never heard him say unkind or mahcious things

about anyone. He had an extraordinary

power of mimicry and of vivid description

which was intensely humorous, but his cari-
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catures of people, given in his conversation

about them, were unhke those of Hogarth,

and more, perhaps, hke those of Phil May.

Tliey were good-natured, and if intensely

humorous, never biting. He made you laugh

at his description of people, but he provoked

from you a good-natured laugh in which there

was no scorn or contempt. If he really did

not like a man he used to say plainly, " He is

a sweep," and that ended the matter so far as

he was concerned. If he met anyone who was

uncongenial to him, his manner became

excessively polite, and his conversation with

him was then, and then only, utterly banal.

" Very nice, very nice," he would interject

into the conversation, obviously not paying

the least attention to what was being said.

But to all who were of any worth he was

glorious—I can but say what I really feel, the

best and dearest fellow I ever saw. " Abso-

lutely the wliitest man I have ever met,"

was the comment of one of his brother officers

in later life. He always was just that
—

" a

white man." Cruelty, especially to a child

or to an animal ; deceit or sharp practice
;

uncleanness and foul talk ; caused his ire to

rise, and that steely look, which I have already

described, to come into his eyes.
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Well, I must return to my narrative, though

I could go on writing about his appearance

and manner for a long time without my pen

giving out.

Charles left Dawson City on August 6th.

The 12th saw him at Circle City, after having

been stranded for three days on a sandbank.

He was much interested in seeing the old

Hudson Bay Company's posts and forts on

the Yukon River. At St Michael's he heard

good reports of Cape Nome, which gave him

fresh hope of doing well there. (He had been

much depressed by the bad reports which he

had heard at Dawson City.) Ke pressed on

to Cape Nome, where he arrived at the end of

August. There a great disappointment met

him. All the claims had been staked out, and

there was nothing left for liim. It was a

bitter blow after his long journey and many
hardships. " I have let tlie season go by,"

he \vrote, " and have not made any money

at all. It is a great disappointment."

He set to work, however, on one of the mines,

working for wages, 32s. a day and his food.

There he remained for two months and worked

with a pick and shovel. " It was a pretty

rough time " was his simple comment.

By October 25th he was back again at
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Victoria, where he got a good rest which was

much needed. His first intention was to

return to Brandon for the winter, and to go

back to Cape Nome in the summer. He had

a good idea tliat the copper claim which he

had staked out would prove to be valuable,

as indeed it turned out to be. But when he

arrived at Victoria he was greeted with the

news about the war in South Africa and he

determined at once to return to England in

order to be in it.

Before he left lie rode in and won a steeple-

chase, viz. the Colwell Cup, on a horse belong-

ing to Fred Wrigley which Charles trained.

Then he returned eastward, staying a few days

at Brandon to bid good-bye to his many friends

there, then on to New York and so home to

England.

He landed at Liverpool on December 21st

1899 and joined the family circle, to the great

dehght of all, in good time for Christmas Day.

In my stepfather's diary I read :
" December

23rd. Charles arrived home, looking well,

after one and a half year's absence in the

North-West."

It is pleasant for me to be able to add the

following little note by Colonel Clark of the

45th Canadian Batt. :

—
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" Charlie Blackburne spent some months

of 1898 and 1899 at Brandon, Manitoba.

He was very popular, and in great demand
at concerts and entertainments, his singing

and his interpretations of Chevalier's coster

songs always making a great hit. He was

also instrumental in bringing about a very

successful production of the comic opera ' The

Geisha,' and in taking the principal part of

the Chinaman he was easily ' the star.'
"

"The news of Colonel Blackburne's death,

and the sudden ending and cutting off of a

brilliant and successful career, came as a great

shock to his many friends in Western Canada,

where he is still affectionately remembered."



CHAPTER IV

SOUTH AFRICAN WAR, 1899-1902

Everybody knows all about the Boer War.

If they don't, they can readily turn to the

official history of it or to Sir A. Conan Doyle's

admirable narrative. I propose in this chapter

simply to deal with Charles' share in the

campaign.

He arrived home as I have said on December

22nd. He did not waste much time, for on

December 28th he was at Gravesend, having

decided to enlist in the West Kent Imperial

Yeomanry, which was then being formed.

My brother Harry was at home from Cam-

bridge, and he decided to go out with Charles

to South Africa. The two of them became

full privates (or troopers) on December 28th.

The West Kent Yeomanry formed part of

the 11th Battahon I.Y. under Lieut-Colonel

Firman. Its officers were Captain F. B.

Mildmay, M.P., the Hon. F. Mills, Sir Samuel

Scott and Mr Bertram Pott (now Lieut-

Colonel R. B. Pott).
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Charles' knowledge of horses and horseman-

ship soon led to his promotion to be lance-

corporal.

After two months' training the battahon

embarked on the White Star Line " Cymric."

Charles wiites :
" We hardly travelled with

all the luxury I had on my last trip in a

White Star boat, but on the whole we do fairly

well and I find a hammock makes a fairly good

bed."

In due course they arrived at Cape Town.

Harry \vrites : "I do not know what I should

have done without old Charles, he seems to

know all the ropes."

While in Maitland Camp at the end of March,

Charles heard of the serious illness of his eldest

brother in Cape Town. Jack had gone out

as Adjutant to the Irish Hunting contingent

of the I.Y. under Lord Longford.

Jack's illness was the cause of great anxiety

to Charles. He had contracted enteric fever,

and it was a great relief when Charles was

able to cable home the good news of his

recovery. He had obtained leave from his

Commanding Officer to remain behind at

Cape Town when liis battalion was moving

up country. His visits to his sick brother

brought the lance-corporal into touch with
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the officers of the Irish I.Y. How quickly

he became popular with them is shown by

the fact that Lord Longford asked him if he

would accept his brother's commission. This

he was naturally anxious to do, but only on the

condition that they would take Harry also

into the regiment. By this time, however,

the 11th Battalion had moved a considerable

way up country, taking Harry with them of

course, so the project fell through. It was

just as well that it did, for three months later

the Irish Hunting contingent was entirely

captured by the Boers at Lindley, June 1900.

On rejoining his battahon he found plenty

of work for him. He writes : "I have been

busy riding the ' whalers ' which they have

sent to us for remounts and breaking in a

four-in-hand for the waggon."

April 29th saw the 11th Battahon I.Y. near

Bloemfontein, and in the next month it took

part in the Battle of Biddulphsburg. Charles

writes :
" We had to storm a hill with almost

straight sides. The pluck of our soldiers is

perfectly wonderful. The Scots and Grenadier

Guards went into the hottest of the firing

smoking pipes and biting straws, just as if

they were going partridge shooting. The veldt

was on fire in places and many of the wounded
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as they fell were dieadfully burnt. I am glad

to say that we got special mention for our

scouting work."

Charles' regiment was attached to the 8th

Division (General Rundle). It was generally

known as " The Starving Eighth," as owing

to defective transport arrangements, and being

a long distance from railways, food was very

scarce. The mounted troops fared better

than the infantry, for they had opportunities

of adding to their rations. Charles writes

a laudatory account of Harry as a universal

food provider, and describes how he obtained

chickens, turkeys, etc., from the Kafhrs.

Charles had done so well in his work as

lance-corporal that he was in the month of

June advanced to the exalted rank of sergeant.

He writes home quite dehghted with his pro-

motion. About this time he and twelve men,

including Harry, went with Captain Mildmay,

to join a force attached to Brabant's Horse.

They formed part of General Clement's flying

column. On one occasion the advance guard

was trapped by the Boers, having been led

by a guide into an ambush. " We came

butt on them," writes Cliarles. " The order

had come to make for the cover of a small

kopje, and I am pleased to say that our twelve



SOUTH AFRICAN WAR, 1899-1902 55

men were the first to be drawn to be in front

of our officer. He was very pleased." Charles

does not mention, however, the fact that he was

the sergeant responsible for this piece of work.

On another occasion he had a great fright.

An attack was being made upon some Boers

who were in possession. Charles managed to

leave Harry with the horses, thinking it would

be a safe job, while the dismounted men were

storming the kopje. The Boers, however,

were able to reach the horses witli two of their

guns, and shell after shell fell among the

huddled mass of five hundred or more terrified

animals. There were many casualties. Four

men were killed and several wounded, and it

is not difficult to imagine the state of poor

Charles' feehngs as he scaled the kopje, think-

ing all the time that his brother was among
those who were being bombarded. But
fortunately Harry escaped unscathed. It must

have been an anxious time for Charles so long

as Harry was with the regiment : he felt re-

sponsible for the safety of the boy. On one

occasion, when rushing from rock to rock

under fire, he saw Harry suddenly stumble

and fall, his rifle flying out of his hand. He
naturally thought that he had been hit, and

a moment of dreadful fear seized him that he
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would have to write home to say that Harry

had been killed. Disregarding his own safety

behind the rock which was sheltering him, he

ran towards the prostrate form of his brother,

and when near him had the mingled joy and

annoyance of seeing him quickly pick himself

up again with a grin and proceed to a place of

safety. He had only tripped over a stone.

Charles often chaffed Harry about his clumsi-

ness on this occasion, but it must have been

a bad few seconds for him.

While with General Clements they took

part in some heavy fighting round Bethlehem.

Charles describes the capture of that town,

and says "the Royal Irish made a splendid

charge and took back one of the guns which

had been lost at Stormburg."

In July they were present at the surrender

of Prinsloo and five thousand Boers.

Then ensued a period of rather dull work.

" We are only doing patrol and pohce work

and get no excitement. We are very sick of

it." In August he writes :
" I still have my

same mare Dolly. I have had her from the

beginning. She is a wonder, one of the only

three which remain from the original lot "

—

thanks to Charles and his care and skill, but

he does not say so.
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The work of the I.Y. was mostly that of

forming advance, rear and flank guards to

convoys, and also of making reconnaissances.

Charles' lot were constantly on the move.

Harrismith, Vreda, Bethlehem, Senekal are

the places from which his letters came for the

most part. When on the trek there was
constant sniping, and many a small " scrap,"

but the chief feature of the work was the in-

cessant marching and the lack of sufficient

rest.

In October the division to which he be-

longed was split up, and various towns were

garrisoned by the different brigades. Charles

was with General Boyes' brigade at Reitz.
" It is deadly dull," he writes. Soon, however,

things became more lively. They started on
the trek again, and in the Standerton neigh-

bourhood they had fighting each day. Nov-
ember saw him at Standerton itself, and
for the first time he entered the place, in the

neighbourhood of which he was destined

later on to spend five of the most strenuous

years of his hfo. In this month he received

his commission. The other officers, the Hon.
E. Mills, Sir Samuel Scott, and Bertram Pott

gave him. a hearty welcome to their mess and
Charles writes, " They are such good fellows."
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In the following month he heard with great

rehef that Harry had got his discharge. A
break of more than one year in his university

hfe would have been serious for him, and as

he had only signed on for one year it was but

just to allow him to return. Yet he was

fortunate, for the others, who also had only

enhsted for a year, had to remain for many
more months before they got their dis-

charge.

Charles was offered a commission in the

infantry about this time. " But," he said,

" I am sure I should hate the infantry, and

the cavalry, I fear, would be too expensive

for me."

In the month of November there was much
" scrapping," and a brother officer tells me
that Charles had at this time one very narrow

escape. A bullet passed through the crown

of his hat and another through liis water-

bottle. Charles was unconscious of the former

of these " close things " until it was pointed

out to him.

The same officer writes : "He was a tre-

mendous asset to the squadron, and stood

out from the first as an able and efficient

officer."

In December Captain Mills returned home.



SOUTH AFRICAN WAR, 1899-1902 59

and Sir Samuel Scott took command of the

squadron. This meant that Charles had charge

of two troops, and his responsibility increased.

" It is not easy to keep the men in good heart,"

he writes. '" We have had ceaseless treks and
very long days. We rise to the cheerful

reveille at 3 a.m., trek all day and do a good
deal of scrapping. But I am very well and

liave a face like the full moon, the only draw-

back being that the sun has removed most

of its covering and so shaving is a painful

business."

By this time many of the men in the

squadron who had enlisted for one year's

service were naturally becoming anxious to

return to tJieir homes and their businesses,

and Charles found it by no means easy to

keep them always in good fettle. In January

1901 he writes :
'^ The other day we had a

good fight. We found the Dutchman in

possession of a high kopje with a gun and two
Maxims. The mounted troops took the

kopje." As the mounted troops consisted

largely of Yeomanry, I should hke here to

put into print the following which appeared
in Brigade Orders :

" The Troops on the ridge to-day witnessed

with admiration a charge on a position as able
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and daring as any soldiers could wish to

see. The Major-General Commanding thanks

Lieut. -Col. Firman for his gallant lead, and

congratulates his Officers, N.C.O.'s and men
on their brilliant success."

I venture to print this because the Imperial

Yeomanry have scarcely had the justice done

to them which they richly deserve. Their

critics are not so careful as they should be to

distinguish between the first and second diafts

of Yeomanry. The first proved themselves to

be gallant troops. They were all volunteers,

many of them farmers, who enlisted from

purely patriotic motives as soon as the

country needed their services. To them no

inducement of Colonial pay was held out, and

this General Order proves how efficient they

were in face of the enemy. The second

lot were not so good, and fell, doubtless

deservedly, into the black books of Lord

Kitchener.

In January 1901 Sir Samuel Scott returned

home, and Charles writes :
" There are now

only Pott and myself to look after the

squadi'on. We have had much sickness. The

strain and responsibility of going out day after

day with only a handful of men and being

sniped continually is very great." He bore
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the strain, liowever, all right and received

another step in promotion. His Captain

writes of him, " No man ever had a better

Second-in-command."

At last in February they got a much-needed

rest at Ficksburg. Here Charles and his

Captain and great friend, Bertram Pott,

started an officers' club in an empty
house, and having secured a piano, many
were the cheerful musical evenings they

planned, singing songs and practising for

concerts and plays. It was their intention

to play " Caste," and Charles took the part

of Eccles, but whether or no the play came
off I have not been able to discover. Their

men were much cheered and refreshed by the

rest and the amusement which their officers

provided for them. Here also polo was played

on very much unbroken ponies.

But it was not all rest at Ficksburg, for

they kept up their martial spirit by raiding the

Boers when from time to time they gathered

in force on the neighbouring hills.

The squadron had been much reduced by
sickness and casualties. It had landed in

South Africa with five officers and a hundred

and ten rank and file. It now consisted of

two officers and forty N.C.O.'s and men, ])ut
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though small in numbers they were good in

quality. It was decided by the authorities

that they should shortly go home, and that a

new lot entirely should take their place.

Charles was asked to stay out and to take

command of the new squadron, and this he

decided to do. He was then again promoted,

and became Captain in February 1902.

Surely this was a good record. Fourteen

months before he had enlisted, entirely un-

known and untried, as a trooper, and now
he was actually in command of the squadron

in which he had enlisted. He did not con-

template parting with his old men with

equanimity. " I shall never get so good a

lot again," he writes. " You should hear the

infantry and all the regulars talk about them.

It does one good. Our squadron now has

twenty regulars attached to it to learn

mounted infantry work ! That should open

the eyes of those who have laughed at us for

being amateur soldiers."

Before they left, the old squadron had one

more long trek together. They ended well.

" I had a gallop over a kopje one day. I

had only twenty men with me but we chased

thirty Boers off. We killed two of them and

wounded some more. I brought in one
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prisoner. We had only two men hit, and I

got a word of praise from the General."

" Dolly " is again mentioned about this

time. " I have left her with some very nice

people near Ladybrand. Poor old beast, I

miss her very much ; but she deserves a rest,

being the only one that has gone through

the whole campaign so far." Again, on the

same trek, he writes :
" We have had a good

many scraps. The men are very good and

I shall be sorry indeed to part with them.

I am sorry to say that I had two men killed,

but we netted eighteen Boer prisoners and

so we had the best of it." He was much
affected on this trek by the death of a native

scout who had worked for him for some time.

He had been mortally wounded. " Poor

savage," he writes, " he said he wanted to

have killed a Boer before he went to sleep for

they had treated him very badly, but then

he added ' The great White Queen go to sleep

—I too go to sleep,' and with that he died.

It made me feel rather queer."

In June he was once more at Harrismith.

The new I.Y. had arrived. He was not pleased

with their appearance. It appears that many
of the men who had in England enhsted for

service in the West Kent Yeomanry had been
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diverted to other corps and tlie lot Charles

found were somewhat mixed. " There will

have to be some hair-raising, I expect," was

his laconic comment upon them. I do not

know what transpired at Harrismith in the

way of " hair-raising," but he says :
" I took

the squadron over one day and was told to

go out with them on the next with the column.

I tried to represent the impossibility of doing

so, but it was no good and I had to go. They

were a wild lot. Some cannot even ride

;

and they have no sense of discipline."

At the beginning of their service most of the

casualties seem to have been caused by " The

Yeomen " falling off their horses. Tliere

were many broken arms and legs and ribs.

However, soon they settled down, the bad

were dismissed and the good quickly learnt

their business and soon did well enough. He
is able to write in July, speaking of his

squadron as though they were a pack of

hounds :
" I killed two Boers with them one

day, and that has done them good. I had one

man killed, I am sorry to say, but after all

a few proper casualties will do the squadi'on

no end of good and teach them that war is

not exactly a picnic."

At the end of tliis month Colonel Firman
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inspected the new squadron and Charles

writes home in great glee to say, " I feel much
bucked up, for Colonel Firman said, ' You have

made the new lot as good as the old.'
"

The same kind of work went on as I have

already tried to describe. Scout and patrol

work for the most part, but they were also

engaged in Col. Ray's flying column between

and around Harrismith and Standerton. It

was when at Standerton, having a few days

rest, that he heard the news of his copper

claim in the Klondyke. He ™tes :
" Last

night I was dining in Standerton, and in came

the very man I was working with at Cape

Nome. He told me the Cape had turned out

to be awfully rich, and the copper claims, one

of which I had staked out, had been bought

for £300,000 by a company. So I think I

may say my luck is a bit out, for the war has

cost me £70,000." Charles would indeeed have

been a rich man if he had not been so patriotic.

But it is always so. I fear the great War has,

as I shall presently have to show, had the

effect of losing Charles some £10,000 which

he had earned, and so altogether he has paid

dearly for serving his country. Yet it is

better so. In any mood, I take it, no sound

fellow, Charles least of all, would envy the
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man who selfishly regards his own pocket when
his country requires his services. The profi-

teers and their kind, of what I suppose may
be called Anglo-Hebrew inclinations, are

welcome to their ill-gotten gains and to the

disquieting and unenviable thoughts which

they must necessarily bring with them.

Charles, for his part, never repined at the

sacrifices his services had entailed.

At the end of September a very pleasant

rest and relief from endless marching, and such

annoyances as snipers' bullets, came to the

squadi'on. Charles was put in command of

a post which was named Albertina. He
writes : "I am now in command of this

garrison which consists of 170 men and horses.

We have one gun and a few R.F.A. I am
getting a rest and have a nice hut. I relieved

the 14th Hussars who had been here some

months and were rather sick at having to go.

I have a good many native scouts under me,

and forwarding the reports they bring in to

Headquarters keeps me fairly well occupied.

Altogether I have a good deal of office work,

which I find rather irksome."

He was glad enough, however, afterwards

to have had this little experience of official

correspondence.
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Some times the quiet of the place was

diversified by small raids on the Boers. He
writes : "I am going out with a few men to-

night to try to round up five Boers we have

heard of in this neighbourhood." A subse-

quent letter reports that they got three of

these gentlemen.

In November Lord Chesham, who was in

Cliief Command of all the Yeomanry Corps,

came out to inspect Charles' squadron. He
made a most eulogistic report, and Charles

felt rewarded for all the hard work he had put

in. Lord Chesham was afterwards extremely

kind to him, and recognising the good work he

had done recommended him to Lord Milner

and others who were in high places in South

Africa, with results of which my next chapter

will speak.

Charles had now been for two years at the

war. He had had no leave at all, and was

beginning to feel the need of some rest. So

he applied for leave, and this being granted

he sailed for England in December, arriving

at Soutliampton on the 28th of that month.

The first news which greeted him on his

arrival was that of the Tweefontein disaster.

On Christmas Eve De Wet had surprised a

mixed force of Yeomanry and regulars at this
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place in a night attack. About fifty were

killed, and a large number wounded. Among
the former was Lieut. Hardwick, R.F.A., who
was a great friend of Charles, whom he used to

call " Little Pom-pom," because he had charge

of a gun so-called during the South African

War. Hardwick, it afterwards transpired,

had rushed from his tent and had fired off

a few rounds when his gun jambed. He and

a very powerful lance-corporal, who was

always with him when the gun was in action,

were both found shot by their gun. Charles

was dreadfully distressed, for when Hardwick

had bidden him good-bye a fortnight before,

with a strange premonition of his impending

end he had said he felt that they would not

meet again and gave him as a parting present

a silver cigarette case, which Charles always

regarded as one of his most treasured pos-

sessions.

Writing about this disaster, Col. Pott says

to me, " I shall always think that had Charles

been with the squadron the surprise would

have failed."

It was when at home on leave that Charles

became engaged to his future wife. Emily

Beatrice Jones (Bee) is the second daughter

of Canon H. D. Jones of Chichester, at that
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time Rector of Upper St Leonards. Charles

and Bee had been boy and girl lovers, and he

had remained constant in his affection from

those days, as was his natm^e. The long tested

understanding between them was ratified

by the heads of their respective families, and

Charles, to his great joy, became engaged to

be married.

His leave of a few happy weeks quickly

sUpped away. There were many visits to

pay and much family rejoicing, Charles got

together a horse or two and had some hunting,

which he much enjoyed, and I must not forget

to mention that he made a special journey

up to the North to visit an old great-aunt who
had shown us very great love and kindness

all our lives. It was characteristic of him to

spare three days from a short leave when
newly engaged to be married and from his

hunting to go up to see this dear old lady.

He knew it would give her joy, and that was

enough for him.

The end of February saw him on board

again bound for South Africa. He had come

home with Col. W. H. M. Lowe, 7th Dragoon

Guards (now Major-General Lowe, C.B.), and a

friendship was formed which was to last up to

the end of his life. It was arranged between
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them that they should return to South Africa

together, and this was accordingly done.

On his return to Johannesburg Charles

was offered a Lieutenancy in the South

African Constabulary, and afterwards the

position of Second-in-command of the 11th

BattaHon I.Y. with the rank of Major. But
he refused both offers. The S.A.C. job did

not seem to hold out much prospect of rapid

promotion, and the I.Y. had been sent down
to Natal and would see no more fighting for

the present, and Charles did not desire the

otium cum dignitate which the position of

Major in the 11th Battahon would at that

time have bestowed upon him.

He was seconded to Col. Lowe's Staff, who
was in command of a mobile column engaged

in rounding up the Boers. Charles became

his Provost-Marshal. During March, April

and May he was hard at work in his new post.

He constantly writes describing the successful

expeditions made by his CO., the following

being typical of many similar events :
" We

did fairly well last trek. We got fifty-two

prisoners and lots of stock. Among the

prisoners were seven of De la Key's Staff.

K. of K. was very pleased with the drive."

As it became evident that the war could
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not last much longer, Charles became increas-

ingly anxious about his future. He was, as

I have stated, now engaged to be married,

and he wished to get a job which would enable

him to maintain himself and a wife. Col.

Lowe was most kind in giving him every

assistance, and Charles was most grateful to

him, as he always was for any kindness shown

to him. " It is most awfully good of Colonel

Lowe to take so much trouble over me," he

writes in a letter to his mother.

I think this will be a good place in which

to print a letter written by Charles at this time.

There is not much in it perhaps, but it shows

his nature.
" Near Vryburgh,

"May mn 1902.

" My dear Mother,—I cannot let the day

go by without writing a letter to you to tell

you how well I know that you, dear mother,

have been thinking about me and wishing

me all good wishes to-day.

" I am afraid I did not remember it was my
birthday first thing, but I afterwards realised

the fact, and so I am just writing these few

lines to tell you I am tliinking of you all

and of the dear old home for which I so often

thank God.
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" I am looking forward when we get to

Klerksdorp in a few days to getting the same

loving letters from you that I have always

had on my birthday when spent away from

home, which has been a good many times now,

hasn't it ?

" Well, good-night, dear mother, and love

to father and all, from your loving boy,

"C. H. Blackburne."

I have printed this letter, a very loving

and simple letter, partly because it shows

Charles' love for his home and also because

it is typical of many scores of letters during

the war. He scarcely ever says anything

about himself, and when he does it is always

with great diffidence and because he has been

pressed to do so. Very rarely indeed does

he pass on to those who eagerly looked fol

his letters any of the eulogistic remarks made
by his superior officers, or indeed anything but

the barest account of his exploits. If I had
desired it therefore I am quite unable to write

any sensational story of his doings in the

South African War. Anything more de-

hghtfully modest and calmly straightforward

than liis war letters it would be impossible

to conceive. He never, either in letters or
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conversation, told the " Travellers' tales."

He never posed as a hero, I suppose just

because he was one.

His job-hunting did not last long. The end

of the war came on June 1st and by June 21st

he was appointed to Government Registration

work in the Repatriation Department. He
was very sad at leaving Col. Lowe and his old

friends, but, as he says in a letter, " I have

got to earn my Hving, and so must make up

my mind to become a civilian once more."

He was three times mentioned in despatches,

his name being in Lord Kitchener's last list.

He receivedtheD .S . .
" Never better earned,

'

'

writes his Commanding Officer. He was also

given, cf course, the Queen's medal with three

bars and the King's medal with two bars.

A fortunate chance has brought to me the

following letter which was written to liis

parents by a trooper in Charles' squadron,

during the last part of the South African War.

I am glad to print some extracts from it, for

the writer must have been one of those who
had to submit to " the hair-raising " mentioned

in this chapter. It cannot have been a very

terrible process after all.

" You did not state whether Captain Black-

burne was coming out again shortly. W^e are
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all expecting him and hoping so, for a better

leader we never wish to have. He is a man
that fears no Boers, a sort of do-or-die fellow.

He never led us but we had a charge at a

kopje, there was no retiring about him unless

he had an order from an officer of higher rank

than himself.

" Captain Blackbmne was liked by Col.

Firman as well as men."



CHAPTER V

SOUTH AFRICA, 1902-1904

The Registration work upon which Charles

was engaged was only a temporary job. He
was glad enough to get it, and reahsed it was

largely through the good offices of Lord

Chesham that he had done so. The rush for

Government employment was very great after

the war. " Hundreds," he writes, " are after

every job." But then he had commended

himself to Lord Chesham by his splendid work

in the Yeomanry, and so, after all, he did not

owe his employment to mere favour, he

having genuinely earned it. " No man hves

without jostling and being jostled," says

Carlyle, " in all ways he has to elbow himself

through the world, giving and receiving

offence." The success of Charles disproves

the truth of this generalisation, for he suc-

ceeded in Hfe, yet I do not think he ever

did so at the expense of, or to the hurt of,

others. No one ever gave less " offence " in

his journey through life.

75
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Still, the fact that he wanted to get married

made him uneasy in a post which might only

last for a short time, and he was much per-

plexed as to what step to take. He was now
twenty-six years old, and it was high time for

him to be settled in hfe. He felt he could not

enter the Army as a Lieutenant at that age.

He was offered a Captaincy in the S.A.C., and

while considering this and other projects,

Lord Milner, the British Commissioner, to

whose notice he had been brought by Lord

Chesham, sent for him and offered him the

position of Assistant Secretary to the Re-

patriation Department. This offerhe accepted,

and quickly cabled the good news home. It

was of course not a permanent job, but he

was assured that it would last for at least two

years, and if he succeeded in doing his work

with credit it was certain to lead to other

employment.

Charles had had no training in office work.

He did not tell the authorities this. " I have

to do a bit of bluffing," he writes, and so he

set himself to his new task " as though to the

manner born," and quickly began to show

that he had a wonderful aptitude for business

affairs. On September 1st, 1902, he writes :

" I have a large staff of clerks and I must now
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turn into a business man at a moment's notice.

I have appeared in mufti to-day for the first

time, much to the amusement of my friends."

The work was very hard, and the pressure

of correspondence was enormous. Charles,

however, fitted himself into his new life with

the same ardour and ability which he had

displayed hitherto in every undertaking to

which he had set his hand. ^Vhat wonderful

confidence he must have had in himself

!

It was not boastful or unjustifiable confidence,

however. No man ever existed who was less

conceited than Charles. It has often been

remarked that every man who is possessed of

any element of greatness has always felt it in

him to do great things. Disraeh, for example,

knew this when at the end of his first speech

in the House of Commons, as he sat down
amid a titter of laughter, he was heard to

exclaim : "A time will come when you must

hear me." Tlius, in a smaller sphere, Charles

had equal confidence in himself. He knew
he could do the work, although he had had
no training for it, and events proved him to

be correct. He had made no false estimate of

his untried powers.

In the course of his duties he found himself

once more engaged with horses.
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" I have been putting the horse part of this

department to rights, as well as my ordinary-

work. This has meant that all my spare time

has been passed with the horses. There are

a great number in this country which have

been brought here for remounts. We are

retaining the best of the mares, and buying a

large number of valuable horses in Australia.

At present there is no suitable man in charge

of them. I am very much hoping to get the

post of General Manager of all the Government

horse farms in the Transvaal, and I think I

have a good chance, but there is many a slip

'twixt cup and lip and I am not counting

on it."

The office work began to tell upon him after

a time. Ten hours a day at his desk or

dictating letters after his open-air life for the

past nine years meant a sudden change of life

which was by no means a pleasant one to

Charles.

" I miss the hard exercise very much," he

writes, but he stuck to it. He proved to be

a valuable Assistant Secretary to the Depart-

ment. His Chief, Mr Hughes, found him to

be so useful that his future seemed to be some-

what jeopardised, for he had the mortification

of seeing several permanent jobs given away
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by his Chief because he would not spare

Charles from the office of the Department.

But at the end of September 1902 he was

offered and accepted the post of General

Manager of the Transvaal Government Horse

Breeding Department. " I shall be on the

Permanent Civil Staff," he writes. " I shall

have a good salary and be entitled to a

pension."

Charles was now settled in life. He had

a secure position, and one which would give

him scope for the exercise of the energy and
ingenuity he possessed. He was to begin

upon a salary of £750 a year with certain

allowances, a house was to be built for him,

and so he was able to make arrangements for

his marriage.

As it was certain that Charles could not

spare the time to return to England, it was

decided that Canon Jones should bring Bee

out to South Africa and the wedding should

take place there. The date was fixed for the

end of January. In the meanwhile there was

much to be done. The situation of the

various Government stud farms had to be

decided upon, and a suitable number of mares

placed on each of the selected farms.

Managers and foremen had to be chosen and
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taught their work, and a scheme for future

development had to be devised. In fact the

whole of this Department needed to be

organised from the beginning. Charles was

here, there and everywhere. He travelled

ceaselessly, and succeeded in making the first

necessary arrangements. Horse farms were

set up in various places in the Transvaal and

in Swaziland. Journeys were made to Durban

to receive the thoroughbred stock from

Australia ; indeed his letters speak of a life

of furious activity. " I have spent every

night of the last twelve in the train," so he

writes. His headquarters were to be at

Standerton, and there Lord i\Iilner handed

over to him a tract of land of some four

thousand acres of high veldt, about ten miles

from that place. Everything was in the rough,

and, when he was travelling about the country,

he had to spend the whole of his time from

5.30 a.m. till dark in trying to get things into

order. He determined to cultivate about

a thousand acres, and to collect together the

more valuable of the horses to this centre.

Stables and other buildings had to be rushed

up. The work he set himself to do might well

have daunted any man, for in addition to

that which I have already mentioned, he had
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a great deal of official clerical work to do and

also a large number of stock and horses to

look after. Here his veterinary knowledge

stood him in good stead. He writes, "My
hospital generally has thirty or forty cases

in it."

In the midst of his activities he had also to

look out and if possible secure a house, and

when found, make it ready for his bride. As

I read over his letters, written at this time,

and as I collect from various sources a record

of what he accomplished in the first few months

of his appointment, I am amazed. It seems

almost impossible that so much could have

been done in so short a time, but there is no

doubt about it. It was done. Two thousand

horses were under his charge. A staff of

seven or eight white men (four men good head

grooms) and about fifty Zulu horse-boys, was

got together and set to work. Buildings were

erected, and the plough and harrow set to

work upon the open veldt. " The wilderness

was made to rejoice and blossom as the rose."

No wonder he had to be at it from " 5.30

to dark." Yet in the midst of this great

pressure of affairs he did not forget his home,
nor did the interest of bis approaching marriage

make him forget the friends of his boyhood.
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His letters came regularly, week by week.

He knew how eagerly they were looked for, and

he never failed to write them, although some-

times they were short notes scribbled in the

train or late at night after a very long day's

work. He was much distressed to hear of

the death of the old aunt to whom he had
paid a visit when home on leave, and he

writes :

" My dearest Mother,—I am so sorry to

think of you and all the work and sadness

settling up dear old Auntie's house must

have caused you. I can well imagine how
you felt when you said good-bye to the old

house for the last time. We always had a

warm welcome there, and I really think that

some of the happiest days of my life as a child

were spent there. Certainly the first horse

I ever rode was in the stable-yard there.

These changes are inevitable, but I have a

strange longing sometimes for the days gone

by and for the loved ones who have left us.

... I am so glad they have given me the

D.S.O., for you will be pleased about it.

I remember thinking when we said good-bye

to you and father at Chatham in 1900, how
ripping it would be if either of us could do
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anything that would lead to something of this

kind, 80 that you might feel glad that you had

put up with the sadness and anxiety of letting

us go. Ever your loving boy,

" Charles."

And again on Christmas Eve he writes the

following tender little letter, which will serve

further to illustrate his character :

" Standerton,

''Christmas Eve, 1902.

" Darling Mother,—I have been reading

my mail this afternoon which was waiting

for me on my return from Pretoria, and now,

just before turning in, I have been reading all

your letters. From what Hilda tells me, I

am afraid you will have none of your boys

with you to-morrow. Dear mother, I know
what a trial it will be to you, and so I cannot

help sending you a few lines before I go to

sleep to tell you that my heart will be at my
home and my thoughts will be wdth the best

mother God ever gave to any man, to-morrow.

Don't fret, dear mother, because we are all

away from you, being men we have to go out

into the world, but that only makes the

thoughts of home all the sweeter.
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" I am going a thirty-five mile drive to-

morrow to a place called Bethel, with

Arthm- Staunton. I don't like the idea of

a Christmas dinner at the railway restam-ant

where I have so often to get my meals

these days.

" I shall be with you in spirit to-

morrow, and may you and father spend the

happy and peaceful Christmas which you

deserve.

" Fondest of love, dear mother. Ever your

loving boy,

" Charles."

About Christmas time the day of his

wedding was fixed, and he heard that Canon

Jones and Bee had booked their passage in

the " Kinfauns Castle." He had some diffi-

culty in getting a house in Standerton. This

place before the war had been a small Boer

town on the High Veldt, consisting of a few

houses, stores, church, railway station and

hotel. After the war it became an important

military centre and a brigade of British troops

were quartered there. Barracks were built,

and a considerable population floated to the

place. There was naturally a great demand

for houses of all sorts. Charles had been
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sharing a cottage with two officers and fortun-

ately for liim, as they were leaving, he was

able to secure it for himself and his bride.

It was not exactly a palace. "It is very

small," he writes, " but I am lucky to get a

house of any description. I am having it

painted and papered. It has got two little

verandahs with French windows opening

on to them and there are some fruit trees,

which is a great thing, and I am having

the garden made and putting in some

flowers."

Tliis I am told he managed to do, and the

little place wore a smile of welcome for its

mistress when she should arrive.

On February 9th, 1903, the " Kinfauns

Castle " arrived at Durban with Canon Jones

and Bee on board. The following day the

wedding took place. Charles had travelled

down the day before. He was up to the eyes

in work, and could only spare a fortnight for

the honeymoon.

The wedding ceremony was performed at

St Paul's, Durban, Canon Jones in some

mysterious manner acting both as parent of

the bride and officiating clergyman. How he

managed to discharge this dual function I

know not, but apparently it was done. Capt.
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Arthur Lynch-Staunton, Bee's relative and

Charles' friend, acted as best man.

The wedding ring was made out of a nugget

of Klondyke gold which Charles had dug up

himself and had long kept for this purpose.

The young couple spent their brief honeymoon

at Amanzimtoti and at the Marine Hotel,

Durban. Before the end of February Charles

and Bee were at Standerton.

Many disappointments and much work

awaited the young couple on their return.

Charles found news awaiting him that thirty

of his mares had unaccountably died in

Swaziland. Thither he went post haste, only

to find that another twenty had died in the

interim. The same kind of reports came to

him from his other horse farms throughout

the Transvaal, and so it was decided to sell

five hundred of the mares and to give up the

out-farms, and to bring the rest together to

be under his own eye at Standerton.

Their domestic arrangements were held up

by the non-arrival of furniture from England.

Charles in his letters makes a great joke of the

shifts to which they were put to make their

home presentable, and describes its furnishing

as being on the principle of that adopted in

the farcej at that time very popular, entitled
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" Our Flat." Gradually, however, the little

home was made shipshape and a certain

amount of comfort ensued.

But Charles was comparatively seldom to

enjoy the rest which most men find in their

homes. The stud farm, Charles' headquarters,

was about ten miles from Standerton, and when

he was not travelling on business connected

with his Department he spent the whole of

each day there. To ride or drive ten miles

first thing in the morning and then to return

over the same distance at the end of a long

day's work is no light task. Sometimes his

wife accompanied him, and the two spent

long days in the saddle, thirty or thirty-five

miles a day being by no means unknown.

This close attention to work did not, how-

ever, make him forgetful of his friends.

Charles was never so engrossed in his affairs

as to be narrow in his sympathies. He was

always a welcome guest, and he found time

to visit an increasing number of friends.

There were expeditions to Pretoria, and

Johannesburg partly official, partly for

pleasure, where Charles' many friends were

most hospitable. Sir Arthur Lawley, Lieut.

-

Governor of the Transvaal, Mr Jamieson,

Commissioner of Lands, Mr Smith, head of
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the Agricultural Department, and Mr Hughes,

his old Chief in the Repatriation Department,

entertained them on these visits. On one

of them Charles received his D.S.O. from

General Lyttleton, at that time Commander-
in-Chief in South Africa.

They also found time to pay visits to friends

nearer at hand. Major and Mrs Higginbotham

at Standerton, Mr Hugh Wyndham at Kroom-

draai and others.

In June the Agricultural Board approved

of a scheme which Charles had drawn up for

the purchase of pedigree sires in England

and had voted the sum of £10,000 for this

purpose, and so in July he and his wife re-

turned to England.

For two months Charles was busy buying

his horses. It was no light task. His journeys

lay throughout England and Ireland. He
was very anxious to make the money at his

disposal go as far as possible, and this was not

an easy matter when it was known that he

was buying for Government. Many horse-

dealers were astonished to find an official

who was as careful about the price he paid

as if he were buying for himself. I need hardly

say that Charles refused to adopt the " tricks

of the trade," and when he found the " luck
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penny " system was a necessary part of horse-

dealing in one portion of the United Kingdom,

he kept a careful account of his own " luck

pennies " and expended them in making

additional purchases. About forty to fifty

pedigree mares and horses were collected

altogether.

While in England he visited Norfolk with

the intention of finding, in that agricultm^al

county, someone who could undertake the

management of the big farm at Standerton,

which he was anxious to cultivate by the

most up-to-date methods. Mr Tom Curl

accepted the post, and he returned to South

Africa with Charles and proved to be a great

help to him.

On October 1st the party embarked on

board the steamship " Kumara." This was by
no means a light undertaking, and he was not

too well served by the grooms he had engaged

to help him. " The men I have got," he

writes, " are not the most expert of horsemen."

During the whole of the voyage Charles had
to work night and day with his valuable

charges. His wife says, in a letter written

from on board ship, " Charles has groomed
six of the most unruly horses himself all the

voyage."
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In addition to the horses which he was

taking out to South Africa, there were six

Andalusian donkeys and four couple of hounds.

All things come to an end, and this anxious

voyage ended on October 19th. Charles was

glad indeed to see the top of Table Mountain.

On his return to Standerton on the 24th

he was greeted with nothing but bad news.
" Everything that could have done so seems

to have gone wrong," he writes. Three

hundred of his mares were dead ; the farming

was either much behindhand or very ill-

done ; the buildings, which ought to have

been finished, were not even begun, and things

generally were in a mix-up. Charles was

furious at the bad management of those he

had left in charge, moreover he found the

authorities at Pretoria were not in a pleasant

mood. He got no praise for the skilful

purchases he had made, and no interest was

taken in the fine horses which he had brought

out with so much pride to South Africa. In

the Agricultural Department the greatest

gloom prevailed, caused by disasters which

had occurred at the stud farm. So dismal a

state of affairs might well have dismayed any-

one. They were to Charles, however, but a

call to further work. The Director of Agri-
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culture really thought he was the only man
who could straighten out the tangle into which

things had got, and gave him absolute

authority to take any of the steps which he

deemed to be necessary. He had much
unpleasant work before him. He began by

dismissing three utterly untrustworthy

managers and was fortunate in finding Mr
de Mestre, who proved to be a right hand to

him for the future.

]VIr de Mestre was an Australian, and had

fought with the Australian Light Horse during

the war. He was a first-rate fellow and a

skilled horseman. With his help and that

of Tom Curl to manage the agricultural work,

and a veterinary surgeon sent to him by

the Department and a thoroughly qualified

accountant to do office work, Charles found

himself with an able staff and could face the

future with equanimity. The remaining out-

lying farms were shut down and many of the

remaining mares were sold to the Boer farmers.

Thus Charles soon cleansed the Augean stables,

but it was only at the expense of unremitting

toil and much worry and anxiety. But all

through he was supported by the goodwill

and the cordial appreciation of the authorities

of the Transvaal, as will be seen from the
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letters which I print at the end of the

next chapter.

On November 8th Charles' first child was

born, a little girl, whose arrival was the cause

of great joy to the young couple. Alas, poor

niite, she only lived eleven days, and the over-

worked and loving father had the sad task

of laying her to rest in the cemetery at

Standerton.

Charles and Bee were not sorry to leave this

town and to move out to Beginsell in the

following December. Their little house had

many sad memories for them now, and the

new home brought with it fresh interests, and

moreover did away with the necessity and

the hardship of those long drives from Stander-

ton to the farm which I have already men-

tioned.







CHAPTER VI

BEGINSELL, 1904-1900

Beginsell, the Transvaal Government Stud

Farm, was the name of the Dutch farm wliieh

formed Charles' headquarters. On this there

was a little tin house. It was not exactly a

palace, indeed it was so modest an abode

that when afterwards it became necessary

to move it, it was found to be possible to

place it upon a couple of waggons and

move it bodily. It consisted of two rooms

and some sort of an annexe, yet here

Charles and Bee lived happily enough for

eight months.

The house-wainiing consisted of a Christmas

dinner given to the staff. There were seven

of them, and they and their host and hostess

taxed the capacity of the " mansion " to the

uttermost. The primitive household equip-

ment is displayed in the following extract

from a letter :

" Dinner consisted chiefly of a sucking pig,

but as our oven could not hold it, the Kafhr
93



94 CHARLES

boys made a fire outside and we had it cooked

in the Dutch fashion."

The move was certainly to the advantage

of the farm and the stock. Also the pack

of hounds wliich Charles had gathered together

and which had been faring badly at the hands

of their Zulu kennel keepers, now began to

improve in condition. Charles often took

them out for a few hours, and Bee acted as

whipper-in.

It seemed fated that their life should never

be lacking in anxiety, for in January 1904

Bee met with a nasty accident. She had
been visiting some friends in Standerton and
had ridden in upon her favourite horse, Dan
Leno. Upon preparing to return the horse

got a fright and reared up and fell over back-

wards, crushing Bee beneath him. A long

illness ensued, and it was at first feared that

she had sustained a serious injury. However,

after six weeks she was able to return to

Beginsell. Dan Leno never carried his mistress

again, but was sold as a punishment for his

misdemeanour.

About this time Charles showed that he had
inherited some of the engineering abihty of

his grandfather, for three large dams were

planned and built by him in suitable valleys
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on the farm, with the intention of forming

lakes when the rainy season came. He had

no engineer to design the dams, but the

experiment proved that they were most

successful, and a considerable lake was formed

which proved to be of the greatest value to the

stock for the future.

In the spring, Mr Smith, the Chief of the

Agricultural Department, paid Charles a visit,

and his official report of what he had seen

proved to be a great encouragement to him.

And indeed the " wilderness had blossomed."

A few short months before there had been

merely a barren stretch of open veldt, now
there was a well-cultivated farm of a thousand

acres, there was ample accommodation for a

large number of horses, farm buildings, offices,

etc., and best of all, a big lake of water.

Things were certainly not less strenuous,

but they were much happier than they had

been. Thomas Curl proved to be worthy of

all the confidence which Charles had reposed

in him, and the labour of an ever-increasing

correspondence was considerably lightened

by the services of a first-rate shorthand writer

and typist.

It is very pleasant to be able to record

among the unceasing hard work of tliis time
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the interesting interludes of enjoyment which

occurred. There were horse shows at

Potchefstroom, Carohna, and other places in

the Transvaal, Natal, and Orange Free State.

Charles always exhibited at these, and acted

as judge of those classes in which he had no

exhibits. Then there were race meetings

at Johannesburg and Standerton. At the

latter place Charles was steward of the Turf

Club. At Johannesburg he won a race with

his mare Lightheart, which he had taken out

froju England. He writes modestly enough

about this, as follows :

" Lightheart won us a race. She has been

very naughty on previous occasions, not

running straight and rushing about all over

the course. I was so angry with her that, as

she had to carry a very big weight, I made her

carry even more than she was obhged, for I

rode her myself and I am glad to say she won

easily."

But there were many anxieties. Disease

broke out among the pedigree cattle, and

several of his valuable cows died. Also of the

mares he brought out from England, several

died of a mysterious ailment which the

authorities put down to vegetable poisoning of

some kind, but the most painstaking research
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by the government botanists did not reveal

the nature of the unknown complaint.

There was still very much travelling to be

done, and he writes : "I have just been round

the majority of the towns in the Transvaal

to arrange about sending horses to them,"

and Bee's letters constantly show a record

of Charles' travelling activities. " Cliarhe has

been away travelling for the last ten days,"

and again, " four nights out of the last week

Charlie has spent in the train." Also when he

returned to his home there was little rest or

recreation. Bee says, " Charlie is just off to

spend his tliird night up with a sick horse,"

and often when a day's shooting was arranged

it was interrupted, as the following extract

will show

:

" Charhe went out to shoot with General

Burn Murdock, but he had to leave him as he

was sent for to see a sick mare."

But after all it was not all " grind." Many
friends came out to Beginsell to \dsit them,

especially on Sundays. As I read over the

letters of this period I am much impressed with

the abilities of the young housekeeper who
had to provide lunch or breakfast for unex-

pected guests at a moment's notice. It must

have been a funny little house in which to
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entertain friends, and yet these friends must

have been well content with their entertain-

ment, for they came without fail week by week.

Charles had many occupations. There were

Agricultural Conferences to attend ; articles

to be written on Horse Breeding for the South

African Agricultural Jmirnal ; and the many
tasks incidental to the organization of so con-

siderable a department. But they were all

done and well done, and he was able to write

in August of this year to his mother :
" You

will be glad to see, in the paper I sent you, that

I have got a word of praise in the House."

I must return again to the statement that

I have made more than once already. For in

^vriting this memoir I am anxious above all

to display Charles' character. Amid all these

interests and occupations he never forgot the

friends and the associations of his home and

boyhood.

In April he heard of the death of his uncle's

old coachman, and he wTites as follows :

—

" Beginsell, Standerton,
" 16^^ Afril 1904.

" Dearest Mother,—I had no idea that

your news about poor old Wade would have

knocked me over so much. It is one of the
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saddest things that could have happened.

It has brought back so vividly to my mind
childhood's happy days. It is amazing what

strong impressions are made upon us when
young and when I think that Wade was the

first to teach me about horses and their

management, I feel the sad news of his death

very much. He is quite the last link with that

dear old house, and I think some of the happiest

of my childhood's days were spent there. It

is a poor end to his life " (he was killed in a

carriage accident) " and I would much rather

have heard that he had passed away peacefully.

I am indeed glad to hear that you paid him
every tribute that was possible. I of course

knew that you would be sure to do so. I little

knew when as a youngster I used to listen to

every word he said with the keenest interest,

I should find, as I have done, the extreme

value of what I learnt from him. ... I swore

by him as a child, and now as a man I feel

my old friend's death more than I can say.

Your loving boy, " Charlie."

After many delays, caused partly by the

loss of some of the original plans, Charles'

new house was begun in April. He had made
the plans for the house liimself and it was
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designed to meet all the requirements of their

necessarily modest household. One or two
white servants, including the faithful Wheeler,

who had gone out to South Africa with

Bee, and some black house boys, formed the

domestic staff. The new house was a bunga-

low, containing three sitting-rooms and five

bedrooms. There was a wide verandah all

round, which was made as beautiful as possible

by flowers and flowering plants and provided

the typical South African stooep. Into this

house they moved in the month of August,

just in time to receive His Excellency Lord

Milner, High Commissioner of South Africa,

who, with Lord Henry Seymour his A.D.C.

and Mr Geoffrey Robinson, Private Secretary,

paid a visit of inspection to the stud farm.

This long expected visit passed off most

successfully and Lord Milner appeared to be

pleased with what had been done.

The following day Charles turned out in

style, a brake and fine team of four black

mares, in which he drove His Excellency to

Standerton for the state entry of that town.

They were attended by an escort of S.A.C., and

the officials of the town rode out to meet

them as they approached. Various festivities

ensued, among them being a garden party
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given by the Mayor, which was attended by all

the neighbourhood clad in their best attire.

The somewhat primitive state of society at

that time is shown in the " kit " in which one
" Dutchman " appeared, consisting of dress

coat, top hat, yellow waistcoat and brown
boots.

The new house proved to be a comfortable

home. " We are simply delighted with it,"

Bee writes, and soon it was made very pleasant

by the planting of a garden, trees and shrubs.

Many visitors were received with open hospi-

tality. As I have said, friends near at hand
at Standerton constantly came out to Beginsell,

but others from a distance were also enter-

tained, among them Sir R. and Lady Solomon,

Dr Jameson, and Mr John Buchan. There

was, however, no easier time in store for

Charles, on the other hand, his work seemed

steadily to increase if that were possible.

Letters from him and Bee show that he lived

a life of ceaseless activity. Charles always

pulled liis full weight and had no idea of being

a passenger in any concern in which he was

engaged.

The following letter from Mr Smith, Chief

of the Transvaal Agricultural Department,

bears testimony to his resourcefulness and
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ability : "If I had not confidence in you

and in your ability to make light of all diffi-

culties, I should feel uneasy at not being able

to send you the engines you ask for, but I

know how well you have done on previous

occasions and I feel quite confident that you

will now manage somehow without them."

Indeed he needed to keep a cool head, and

the fact that so often, when he was obliged

to be away, things w^nt wrong, proves the

value of his management. On one occasion

he was away on business for a fortnight. He
left his head foreman in charge, who declared

that he would carry out everything " just as

the Captain did." His idea of doing so, and

of exerting his authority, was to speedily fall

out with the clerk, who met Charles on liis

return with two black eyes and a swollen lip,

the tokens of the displeasure of his temporary

chief.

The black boys seemed to look upon Charles

as a miracle worker. Tliey had seen him

performing so many successful operations on

the horses that they deemed nothing too hard

for him, so one day when a Zulu horse-boy

had had his ear bitten off by a vicious stalUon,

he came to the " Big Boss " with the ear in

his hand, asking him to stick it on again.
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In January 1905 a big Agricultural Con-

ference was held at Standerton. He writes,

" I have been appointed to represent the

Transvaal, and the Standerton farmers have

nominated me to represent this district." A
large number of delegates visited the stud

farm after the Conference. No less than

thirty-seven of them being entertained to

lunch one day.

This visit was a great success and was much
appreciated by the Boer farmers from the

Transvaal and other States, as the following

letter from the Chairman of the Lyndenburg

Society will show :

" Pretoria,

''January 21s^, 1905.

" Capt. Blackburne, D.S.O.,

"Government Stud Farm,
" Standerton.

" Dear Sir,—On behalf of Lyndenburg
Agricultural Society, I beg to express my
thanks to you and Mrs Blackburne for your

hospitality extended to us as delegates on

the occasion of our visit to Standerton. I

also want to express my appreciation of what

I saw and the excellent progress you have

made towards solving the future of a class of
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farmers who must take their place as the

country's best citizens.

" Being situated as you are in the best veldt

for stock breeding, you have already formed

the nucleus of the greatest industry of the

Transvaal, and, unlike others, a lasting one,

although time must elapse before the average

farmer can receive much benefit. I think I

may assert that under yom* able manage-

ment, both farmers and government will

benefit very materially in a few months'

time, and that the money invested will prove

remunerative in every way. I am, Yom's

faithfully,

"HUYTON COORFORTH."

Charles and Bee always got on with the

Boer farmers, and after the big luncheon

party I have mentioned, one of them made a

speech in which he said, " We knew we were

coming out to see a model farm, but we did

not know that we were to see also a model

house and a model wife."

That was just what Bee was, a model wife.

How she managed to do so much as she did

in the South African climate I don't know.

For in addition to all her work for her guests,

she looked after the poultry of the farm and
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her gardens. Then, when Charles was away,

she used to ride out with the hounds each day.

She was never really robust and she had some
great illnesses which would certainly have

made an invalid of one less courageous than

she was.

In May 1905 she had a serious attack of

enteric fever, and this, coming on the top of

the loss of her baby girl, the riding accident,

and an attack of dysentery, was the final bloAV

so far as her health was concerned. It became
clear that she must return to England, at any
rate for a time, and perhaps, so the doctors

said, it would prove to be impossible for her

to return to South Africa.

In July she left Beginsell for the last time

and returned to England.

I have omitted to relate one or two inci-

dents which may be interesting, the relation

of which will serve to illustrate the life of

varied interests which Charles led.

At Christmas time 1904, an amateur panto-

mime got up by the officers at the barracks

was given at Standerton. Charles was pressed

to assist in it. He was reluctant to do so,

but at length gave way and took a prominent
part, singing four songs and doing " a cake

walk." A party was gathered togetlier at
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Beginsell, and they drove to the barracks and

on to the pantomime, in circus fashion, in an

ambulance drawn by ten mules, Charles being

the coachman.

As illustrating the difficulty of farming on

the High Veldt, the two following incidents

are worthy of record. On one occasion a

swarm of locusts threatened to settle on the

farm. Everyone rushed out with tins and

cans and gongs to scare them off, and this was

successfully done ; while large tracks of the

surrounding country were stripped bare of

vegetation by these unwelcome visitors,

Beginsell escaped unscathed. This trouble

was no sooner averted, however, than a

greater took its place. Bee writes, Charles

being away at the time :
" We had the most

appalling hailstorm last night. Wheeler and

I were petrified with fright. My garden has

been stripped completely, flowers and vege-

tables alike are destroyed and the damage

to the crops on the farm is quite dreadful to

see. Charles was so proud of them this year.

Such things make one wonder if this country

can be meant for white men."

Charles undoubtedly felt very lonely when

Bee had left him. It cannot have been

cheerful for him to return to his deserted
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home after his long day's work, but he does

not complain. His great anxiety for Bee's

health, however, is shov/n in every letter.

Of himself he said, " I am managing to rub

along all right, but the house seems very quiet

and lonely." Later in this year he was given

leave of absence. He arranged to combine

work with pleasure, and as more thorough-

bred horses were needed in the country, he

determined to buy them in England and

Ireland.

He stayed on at Beginsell long enough to

receive Lord and Lady Selborne, who visited

the farm at the beginning of December, and

on the 4th he embarked on the Walmer Castle

and returned to England, December 22nd, just

in time for Christmas at home.

The whole family met together in the old

home. We were a large party, my stepfather

and mother, four sons and their wives, and

my sister. It was a unique gathering. We
had never been together before. Charles was

the life and soul of the party.

Early in 1906 Charles set to work to select

and buy the horses he required. He was

much troubled at the prospect of having to

return to South xYfrica alone and it depressed

him a good deal to discover from the doctors
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that his wife's health would never suffer her

to hve in that country.

It so happened that he went in March to

Liverpool to receive some horses which he

had bought in Ireland. He stayed with some

old friends of our family, Mi' and Mrs Hugh

Gould. Mi-s Gould is the daughter of the Rev.

E. Meredith, who had been a rector of

Burleydam in the days of our childhood,

in which delightful Cheshire village my father

had had a country house. The friendship

wliich began there had been always kept up.

It was while staying with these friends that

Charles happened to say how much he wished

he could hear of a good job in England, as

he feared his wife could never hve in South

Africa. It so happened that Mr Gould,

together with Mr Douglas Horsfall, Mr Frank

Tobin, Mr Roger Sing and other well-known

Liverpool gentlemen, were directors of a

large company known as White's Carriage

Company. Their managing director had been

recently convicted of fraud and they were

anxious to find a successor to him. Mr Gould

asked Charles if he would take on this job

or if he would consider it to be infra dig.

Charles had no false pride about him. Here

was an honest way of making a living and
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earning a good salary. The concern was a

large one and employed many hundreds of

horses, and after careful thought he closed

with the offer.

He was sorry indeed to end his connection

with the Transvaal and with South Africa

where he had previously lived so happily, also

he was sorry to bring to an end a life spent in

the open air in which there was abundant

opportunity for adventure and sport. He
had by this time an assured position in South

Africa. He had earned a very considerable

reputation as a Government official, but it

was inevitable that he should do so, and Charles

never made a " song," as he used to express it,

about a thing that was inevitable. May
saw him and his horses embarked on the

steamsliip Inanda on his way back to South

Africa for the last time.

In June he was at Durban. He spent a

month in settling up his affairs, handing over

the farm to his successor, and then he turned

his back, sadly enough, upon the great and

successful enterprise which he had been chiefly

instrumental in carrying through, and upon

which he had expended four years of his

life.

On July 4th he sailed from Cape Town.
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By the end of the month he was at

Southampton.

I have tried not to overload the pages of

this memoir with letters, often-times they are

not read, also I have been anxious not to print

a large number of laudatory notices, letters,

etc. I hope I shall be considered to have

acted wisely in this. I feel I must print the

following for they substantiate the accuracy

of the statements I have made in this and

the previous chapter, I select them out

of a considerable number of similar letters

and papers.

(Letter from Sir Arthur Lawley.)

"Government House,
" Pretoria,

''Dec. M,, 1905.

" My dear Blackburne,—I am anxious

not to leave the Transvaal without placing

on record my high appreciation of the services

which you have rendered to the Transvaal

Government in carrying out their policy of

establishing and organizing the stud farm,

as I well remember everything which had to be

done in selecting suitable farms, arranging for
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the erection of buildings, breaking up new
land for crops and putting them into cultiva-

tion, collecting suitable sires and mares and

organising a system of rendering available

the services of the stallions in the country

districts.

" Our efforts, as you know, were rather

hindered than otherwise by the military

authorities leaving on our hands an unwieldy

mob of inferior mares. I also know that you

were handicapped by the necessity of having

to observe economy in the expenditure

incidental to the organisation and adminis-

tration of the farm. I think that the results

which you have achieved reflect the greatest

possible credit on your judgment in the

selection of the horses, and on your adminis-

trative capacity, as shown in the way in

which the farm is laid out and generally

managed.
" I hope those who are to be in future re-

sponsible for the government of the Transvaal

will recognise not only the value of the under-

taking to the country, but also the excellent

services which you have rendered. Yours

sincerely,

"Arthur Lawley,
'' Lieut.-Governor.'^
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(From Mr Edwin Jameson, Commissioner

of Lands.)

" Pretoria,

''^nd June 1906.

" Dear Captain Blackburne,—It is with

genuine regret that I accept your resignation,

and I can only thank you for the admirable

work which you have done in connection with

the agricultural department. Well do I re-

member the chaotic conditions which prevailed

after the war. The Standerton Stud Farm,

which has been your special charge, has gradu-

ally but steadily been transformed into a most

valuable asset, it has been conducted on lines

of economy and efficiency, and thus you will

always have the satisfaction of looking back

upon your work here as one of usefulness

and benefit to the whole colony.

" We shall regret your absence but wish you

every success. Yours sincerely,

''Edwin Jameson."

(Extract from a letter by Mr F. H. Smith,

Director of Agriculture.)

" We were quite taken aback when liis cable

came and we learned that he was resigning.

Some men are respected because of their
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abilities and the manner in which they per-

form their work, and others are esteemed for

their personal qualities ; it is seldom the same

individual is really regarded for both, but it is

so with him. He was excellent at his work

and delightful as a colleague, and that is why
we shall all feel his loss so acutely. But
his work and worth were known and appreci-

ated beyond the department, and I have no

hesitation in saying that the farmers generally

will be just as sorry to lose him as we are,

and that is saying a good deal.

He will have the satisfaction of knowing his

labours have not been in vain, and that he has

placed horse-breeding in the Transvaal upon
an entirely different plane. He has left the

country better than he found it, more than

that no man can do."



CHAPTER VII

LIVERPOOL, 1906-1907.

Charles wasted no time in taking over his

new work. In August he was settled in his

new home in LiverpooL The alteration in his

life and all its circumstances was sudden and
complete. For wide open veldt he had, as

his new outlook, rows of houses ; for the

quiet of his South African farm the sights

and sounds of a busy city.

To change from the life of a government

official to the life of a business man in a

privately owned concern is not as easily done,

in the case of most men, as is the change of

gears in a motor car. But Charles had a

wonderful power of adaptabihty, and as he

had at a moment's notice changed, as I have

shown, from soldier to official, so now again

he changed from official to business man.

The White's Carriage Company was an

undertaking with many branches. There were

hundi'eds of cabs, there was a well-equipped

coach running in the summer months between
114





Ax .VlMKtlE



LIVERPOOL, 1906-1907 115

Chester and Shrewsbury, there were large

contracts with emigrating agencies and with

Yeomanry Corps. In fact, in everything

in which horses are employed the company

had an interest. There were many different

centres, a large staff of clerks, district

managers, etc., to supervise, and the whole

concern had got out of hand during the

troubles under the late managing director.

Charles was at his best when in a tight corner

or when he had a tough job on, so he set to

work with characteristic energy and tact to

reduce chaos to order. This he succeeded

in doing and, in a wonderfully short space of

time, he turned what had looked like a faihng

business into a profitable and even flourishing

concern. I do not suppose it would be of any

interest to those who are likely to read this

memoir if I were to enter into the details of

his new work, the description of the details

of business affairs does not give much scope

to the writer of history or biography. Suffice

it to say, even if it is necessary to so do, that

Charles brought to bear upon the new under-

taking the same enterprise, the same straight-

forward honesty, the same ingenuity as he

had displayed in all the several situations

ill wliicli he had been placed.
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Much of the work was uncongenial to him

but upon that I need not enlarge. Charles

was never a man to quarrel with liis bread

and butter, and here he was earning a good

income, and he wasted no time in repining.

No man ever indulged less than he in the

paralysing practice of self-pity.

But if some of the work was uncongenial

to him, this was not the case with other

portions of it. He had to make large pur-

chases of horses, and this entailed journeys to

Ireland and to the Continent, which he much
enjoyed. Then he used occasionally to di'ivc

his coach from Shrewsbury to Chester. This

was a smart turn-out in which Charles took

a great pride. Two men in beaver hats and

red coats, five or six changes of horses, each

four being of the same colour, and brought

out from their stables in best coaching style.

Also he made, in Liverpool, many friend-

ships, the chief one being with Mr Milner

Stewart-Brown, who went into partnership

with him when a new company was started,

and for whom he had a great affection.

The work was not as exacting as that which

he had been doing in South Africa. He had

much more leisure for sport. He was a

member of the Liverpool Polo Club and a
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regular player of this best of all games. He
was at somewhat of a disadvantage in this

game for he was left-handed, and he found

it a great drawback to use his right hand so

much, but his first-rate horsemanship made

him worth his place on a good side, and a most

valuable member of it upon occasions. He
also took the keenest interest in the great

sporting events connected with Liverpool

;

the Grand National and the Waterloo Cup

always found him with a good house party, for

many of his old friends gathered round him

at these times. Capt. Bertram Pott (now

Lieut.-Colonel), Arthur Daniel (the friend of

the old Norfolk days), Col. Lowe (now Major-

General, C.B.), and his brother, Major J. G.

Blackburne, being the most regular of them.

Sometimes long holidays were taken. Each

year saw him in Scotland during the latter

part of August and in September. He always

went to shoot with Mr C. J. Ebden at Elvan-

foot, Lanarkshire ; and with his great friend

Capt. Pott at Stow, Midlothian. These visits

were a source of unfailing delight to liim and

they compensated him for much drudgery and

uninteresting work in Liverpool.

Charles was the best of sportsmen. He was

not one of the kid glove and arm-chair variety,
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whose sole idea of a day's shooting is to stand

outside a covert or in a butt on a moor. He
was a good shot at driven birds, and of course

he much enjoyed a big day, but far more than

these he enjoyed those by-days which he spent

witli dog and gun alone, or with a congenial

companion. Charles had, to the full, that

knowledge of game, and sense of the true

hunter, without which it is useless to go out

on such days. Upon Mr Ebden's property

at Elvanfoot there is a large marsh several

miles in extent. It was customary on by-days

to divide the party into couples, each couple

taking a name, and there was a sweepstake

upon the event. Charles was always put

in charge of one couple and he frequently

managed to carry off the stake. This was

not because he was the best shot by any
means, but because he knew where to look

and how to look for his game. Some men
have literally no idea of " hunting." They
talk, they walk down wind, they take no care

to conceal themselves, they go splashing noisily

through boggy pools or clumsily treading on
dry sticks. Such " sportsmen " ought to

confine themselves to covert shooting, for they

can never achieve much on such a place as

the marsh at Elvanfoot. Charles was of a
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different kind, his early training, his know-

ledge of the habitat of bird and beast, his

experiences in the North-west and in Africa,

where he had known what it was to have to

find your game if you were to have fresh meat

for dinner, and his keen natural instinct

combined to make him the winner on these

" off-days." Some of the party used to say,

" What luck you have," when he emptied

liis well-filled game bag, but all true sportsmen

will know that there was no luck about it.

Charles saw his game because he knew where

to look for it. He knew the likely places,

he knew how to approach his game, and his

well-trained dog knew as much about the

business as he did himself. It was thus that

he was universally successful in rough shooting.

Also in the neighbourhood of Liverpool he

got a good deal of sport, for many friends

constantly invited him to shoot with them,

Charles always shot from his left shoulder.

He was a very quick and excellent shot. I

don't know that he was more excellent at one

kind of shooting than another, he was good

all round. I often shot with him and I don't

know that I have ever seen anyone who was

more generally and uniforml}^ reliable. Some-

times indeed he was quite brilliant, and I
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remember shooting at a place in North Wales

where he had been a few weeks before. At

one drive the head keeper put me at a stand

where obviously the birds would come over

very high. He told me this and added, " If

you do as well as the Captain did, Sir, you will

have a good time." Well, the birds came
over all right, but I did not have a good time,

and after the drive, when my one or two
victims were being picked up, the keeper told

me how Charles had accounted for some twenty

birds in the same place. I felt rather small,

but it showed me that dear old Charles had
been rather big a fortnight or so before.

On June 24th, 1907, to the great joy of

Charles and Bee, their daughter Beatrice

Audrey was born.

I think this would be a suitable place for

me to write something about Charles and his

religion. It is quite certain that a description

of any man's life and character would be in no

way complete without some detailed refer-

ence to this subject. Religion meant a great

deal to Charles. I need hardly say he was

not a theologian. His religion was natural and

spontaneous, an integral part of a man enter-

ing fully and blithely into life. Theology, I

have read somewhere, is often the instrument
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with which men discard rehgion. Charles

was far from being a theologian. I do not

suppose he ever read a book upon theology

in his life, nor do I think he ever set himself

down to state his religious opinions, seriously

and coherently, either to himself or to anyone

else. This is not to say he did not think about

religion, far from it. He often used to tell me
how impressed he was by Nature. The great

silences and the snowy plains of Alaska ; the

open flatness of the veldt as he had known
it when campaigning and when out hunting ;

the splendour of the stars at sea all spoke to

him, and spoke to him of God. He had a

naturally reverent mind. I remember one

day, when we were but lads, coming from an

early service with him. I had made some

rather flippant remark and I shall never forget

Charles' genuine and very frankly expressed

distaste for what I had said. His rebuke

did me more good than any ecclesiastical

anathemas could have done.

Then, too, Charles hated cant and pretence.

He was too good an actor himself not to detect

hypocrisy when he saw it, and for the hypocrite

in religion he had a huge contempt. His simple

and straightforward sense of the presence of

God was not assisted, but rather scandalised,



m CHARLES

by a fussy and elaborate ritual. I remember

his great disgust with a church in Liverpool

where, as he said to me, " the serving boys

arranged their cassocks as though they were

ladies' dresses." But for genuine and practical

Christianity he had the greatest admiration.

It was good to look at Charles' face when he

was at church. It was a real act of worship,

it all meant so much to him. He would fix

a sincere and good preacher with his eyes, and

never remove them, and such an earnest,

steadfast, inquiring look came into them.

He took in every word, and a good and helpful

sermon was so obviously appropriated by
him to be reduced to practice in his own life

and conduct. He seemed grateful to the

preacher who could show him " a more ex-

cellent way." Then also his religion came out

in his constant and inveterate habit of private

prayer. I once shared a room with him when

we were both staying in Ireland. It was after

the South African war. When I entered the

room I found him on his knees and I asked him

if he had found it hard always to say his

prayers. He told me he had never omitted

to do so wherever he had been, and, he added,
" I have never found it at all hard." He
was very insistent on this point, and he used
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to get very angry with books which, and with

people who, told boys not to be afraid to say

their prayers at school or elsewhere. He
would say, " This is the wrong way to train

a boy, you are giving him the idea that it is

not a natural thing to pray and that he may
be laughed at for doing it, an idea that ought

never to occur to his mind," and he used to

add, '' I have never found that anyone has

laughed at me. I have been with the roughest

of fellows and I have never found it difficult

to say my prayers at school or at the Klondyke

or during the war." I do not know that

every one would think that Charles was right

in this, but at any rate it shows what was his

own feeling about prayer, it shows how natural

an exercise it was to him. For myself, I

believe that he was right, and if all of us made
prayer a much more natural thing, much less

artificial, not so formal, we should find it

much more efficacious to ourselves and more

genuinely respected by other people.

Yes, I am quite certain I am right when I

say that his religion was a real thing to Charles.

He found in it a source of comfort and inspira-

tion. He would not have been what he was

without it. He did not talk much about

religious matters, but he practised in his life
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those thingvS for the inculcation of which

rehgion exists, and I have no doubt at all that

the Saviour of men, who always stressed con-

duct above orthodoxy, who taught us to do

right things and kind things, rather than

formulate theologies and " exercise ourselves

in deep matters which are too high for us,
"

has received liim and rewarded him with " well

done." One who served with him in France

and afterwards in Ireland, in a letter to a

relative who knew him slightly, said : "I look

upon him as a good fellow in the highest sense ;

a man in whose presence a fellow who had a

bad side to his character does not show it,

no one who comes in contact with him can fail

to be the better for it." This was indeed the

case, and after all, if this is not to be Christian,

I want to know what is. Alas, I very much
fear as much cannot be said of many of us

who are parsons. I fear we are not men to

whom those who have a bad side do not

show it, and of whom it could be said with

truth, all who came in contact with us are

better for it.

Charles gave an example of practical Christi-

anity. He had the most extraordinarily kind

heart, but his English reserve in the matter

of the higher feelings made him constantly
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try to pass himself off as a hard and stern

fellow. He often used to say to me, when

doing some particularly kind thing for the men
who worked for him, and to whom he was

always most studiously fair and considerate :

" Don't think I am doing this out of sentiment,

it is just a piece of good business," which,

dear old fellow, he seemed really to believe.

He never put his conscience to sleep with

sophistries, but he very often hoodwinked

his own mind with such remarks and by

means of them threw dust in the eyes of mere

worldly wisdom. Alas, I fear most of us

adopt a precisely opposite practice, and we
put our conscience to sleep in the interests

of our worldly advantage. Yes, Charles was
a Christian right enough.

This may be a suitable place to print some
of the reminiscences of those who were Charles'

great friends at Newton. They consisted

chiefly of the following :—His host and hostess,

Mr and Mrs C. J. Ebden, their son Mr C. H.
M. Ebden (Cambridge cricket blue and good

sportsman), Capt. Eric Penn (Grenadier

Guards, who was killed during the Great

War, in France), Mr Arthur Trevor and others.

I suppose few happier shooting parties ever

met together than tliQse which met at Newton.
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Mr C. H. M. Ebden writes :
" Any amount

of amusing episodes come readily to mind,

but most of them are personal jokes, and

unless both parties are knov/n, they might

not appear to be amusing.
" One of the brightest and best to be remem-

bered days with dear old Charles was when
we split up, one ' off day,' into four parties,

and had a game of all against all, giving

values for every bird and beast we killed. I

had the luck to go with Charles, and needless

to say we were determined to win. Off we
went and we worked hard, the poor keepers

had a bad time, as we got a lot of hares. I

can rem^ember we did very well indeed and felt

confident of beating the lot, and carrying off

the SAveepstake. On the way home we shot

a stoat ! well, we could not remember whether

he had a value on the list or not. I was for

leaving it behind, but Charles was all against

leaving it to chance, and so, much against my
will, he and I took it in turns to carry it two

miles home. Having got it home they refused

to give us any points for it. However it did

not matter as we won anyhow.

"It always made just all the difference if

the dear old fellow was at Newton or not.

If it was poming with rain he was always so
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cheerful, he almost ' kidded ' you that it

wasn't raining at all ; or, if you were having

no sport, you began to think, from his spirits,

that you were having one of the finest days'

sport ever seen. I could write lots more, or

rather think lots more, and I always shall.

Dear old Charles was an institution at Newton,

and now both are gone !
" (the reference is to

Charles and Capt. Eric Penn, Mr Ebden's

brother-in-law), " and I am left ! Newton can

never be the same again, but my goodness !

it mil hold some memories."

Another of those who constantly was one

of the house party writes : "I always re-

member him as the life and soul of the party.

Always cheery and keen, but never in the

least selfish or jealous in the shooting, and

always ready to help and encourage anyone

who was a poor shot."

A lady whose home is in the neighbom-hood

of Newton writes :
" It is very sad to refer

to those happy days in connection with Col.

Blackburne, knowing they can never come

again. All my memories of Capt. Penn and

Col. Blackburne are of the very happiest. It

was a great privilege to know such fine men,

and I assure you I often look at the little

corner, in winter evenings, where Col. Black-
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burne used to love to have tea after a day's

shooting, and how happy he was ! Then

those concerts, what a help he was ! and how
freely he gave his services. Do you remember

one concert where ' The Barn ' was full to

overflowing ? Col. Blackburne's music was

missing, and he came on to the stage and said

' if any find themselves more comfortable

than they should be (the chairs were a very

mixed lot) will they kindly rise and see what

they are sitting on
!

' Everybody laughed

and got up, and the music was found on a

chair.

" I don't know what we should have done

without him at those concerts. He kept

everything going, and he made all the other

performers so happy and pleased. I know

his many friends at Elvanfoot sincerely mourn

him."





Tyddyx

Charles, Bee, and the Children



CHAPTER VIII

TYDDYN, 1910-1914

Charles was never satisfied with the Hfe of

a townsman, and he used to confess to me
sometimes that the " call of the wild " sounded

to him almost irresistibly. This is not to be

wondered at. For eight or nine years he had
been in countries of open spaces and wide

prospects. He had been far away from the

conventionalities of English life, and it is

certain that if he had not had his wife and
children to consider and to work for, he would

have responded to " the call," and have gone

far afield again. As it was he felt he must at

least get out of Liverpool if he was to live.

He used to say to me sometimes, " I camiot

breathe in this place."

By this time the business was in full working

order and he felt, if he were fortunate enouoli

to find a suitable home in Wales or Cheshire,

that he could overlook the affairs of the

Company satisfactorily by coming to Liverpool

four or five days a week. After a short search

I 129
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he found just the place he was looking for in

Tyddyn, near Mold, North Wales. This is a

delightful httle property of about 250 acres

of excellent land. It contains some twenty-

five or tliirty acres of woods divided into five

plantations, the river Alyne flows through it,

and the house and buildings are on a hill-

side commanding a wide view of the Welsh

mountains, which divide the Alyne Valley

from the Vale of Clwydd, the stately Moel

Arthm* and Moel Famman being the most

conspicuous among them. The house was

not very large, and a portion of it had been

an old farmhouse in days gone by. This part

was somewhat dilapidated, and Charles de-

cided to pull it down and build a new wing

on to his abode. This was speedily done, and

Tyddyn House became a most comfortable

family residence. Charles found some de-

hghtful neighbours, and quickly settled down,

happily enough, to a rural life. He was,

however, partly the business man, partly

the coimtry gentleman. He had much still

to do in Liverpool and he went there several

days each week. But changes had taken

place there. His friend Milner Stewart-Brown

had come into partnership with him, and it

was not absolutely necessary for him to slave
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at his work as he had done. He was far from

being idle. That he could never have been

in any circumstances. There was his farm

to look after, and Charles took the greatest

interest in this, he made many experiments

in various forms of up-to-date agriculture.

He always had a very full stable, and the rais-

ing of stock, the breeding of sheep, and all

the many occupations connected with a pro-

perly conducted farm fully filled up any days

he could spare from his business. He was

supremely happy at Tyddyn. This kind of

life was congenial to him, he could " breathe
"

amongst these Welsh hills. He had, moreover,

the joy that comes from a sense of proprietor-

ship, a joy which is only given to those

fortunate people who own some land. Fields,

woods, streams, cottages, buildings which

belong to one seem to become part of one's

self. One lives a larger life as a proprietor

than it is possible to do as a tenant. Charles

loved his little place. He used to cherish

endless projects of adding to it and improving

it, few of which, alas, he was allowed to realise.

Indeed, it is a very charming little property.

The farm buildings and stables are extremely

good, and Charles added to them where

necessary. The fields are well and conveniently
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laid out. It is well watered and suitable in

every way for the rearing of cattle and horses.

Charles made a miniature steeplechase

course over some of the meadows, across which

he trained many a youngster in the way he

should go.

It was a very sporting little place. There

were a goodly number of pheasants in the

woods, too many rabbits, a few partridges, and

the more common wild birds of England were

also found here, duck, teal, snipe, woodcock,

green and golden plover, and wood-pigeons

of course. Charles naturally found great

joy here, and though he had not much spare

time for shooting when at Tyddyn, he found

it a useful place for training his dogs for the

more serious business of a big shoot with his

friends in the neighbourhood, or on the

Scotch moors.

Charles was able to hunt pretty regularly

by this time. He often managed two days

a week with the Flint and Denbigh Hounds
and he had occasional days with Sir Watkin

Wynn's famous pack. I do not know that

there is anything specially worthy of mention

in his hunting experiences. He always had

a good horse and he went straight on the

hunting field just as he did everywhere else.
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On September 3rd, 1911, liis boy, Charles

Bertram (Peter) was born. This was a great

joy to Charles. He had long desired to have

a son and now he had as fine a little lad as

one could wish to see.

Charles did not become self-centred or self-

satisfied with his increasing happiness. Life

was very pleasant to him at this time. He had

his home, his wife and children, a host of

friends, old and new, his hunting, much of

the best shooting, and yet he did not forget

larger interests and responsibilities. His old

friend. Col. Pott, writes to me to say :
" We

often used to talk of the possibility of a

European war and Charles was always fully

alive to the reality of the German menace."

He was deeply chagrined at the cold reception

which the country gave to Lord Robert's

clarion call to be prepared, and in his own
special department he fully realised our un-

preparedness for war. He strove to get the

authorities to take some steps to provide for

the large supply of horses which he knew the

outbreak of a European war would necessarily

demand. He never forgot the difficulties in

which the Government had been involved in

this respect during the South African war, and
he drew up a scheme for the encom-agement



134 CHARLES

of horse breeding by farmers which he sub-

mitted to the War Office. I do not know
if he got any thanks for his pains or not, but

nothing, in those years, was done in the matter

about which he felt so keenly.

Charles, however, had relieved his mind. He
knew better than most men what could be

done in the way of providing horses for military

purposes. He used, year by year, to mount
various Yeomanry Corps during their training

and he often used to say that he felt sure the

authorities did not realise what a grave

shortage of horses there was in the country

;

and also his visits to Ireland and elsewhere

revealed to him the fact that Germany, in

the years before the European war, was
preparing for it, and buying up the horses

which came into the European market.

I might add to this chapter the fact that,

during the great war, he was made J.P. for

the county of Flint. He never was able to

fulfil any magisterial duties, but the fact of

his appointment shows the high regard in

which he was held in the county.







CHAPTER IX

THE GREAT WAE, 1914-1915

I MUST have signally failed in my attempt

to portray Charles' character if I have not

made it evident that he would be among

the very first to offer himself for service at

the outbreak of war.

It so happened that he was staying with

me at the time of the German invasion of

Belgium, when it became day by day in-

creasingly plain that England must enter

the great European conflict.

Those were days which most of us passed

through as in a dream. The whole face of

things had changed, we were conscious that

great events were looming in the murk of the

future, but what shape they would assume

and how they would affect us as a nation, none

might know. Charles knew, at any rate,

what it meant for him. It meant yet one

more sudden, abrupt, change in his life. He
must become a soldier once more. So he

sent in his name to the War Office asking to

135
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be attached to a cavalry regiment. But he

had no idea of waiting for a reply. He knew

too well what to expect of the War Office in

those days, and he did not intend to eat his

heart out while waiting upon the tardy pro-

cesses of the official mind. It is as well that

he did not, for after he had been fighting in

France for a month and was then actually in

command of C Squadron of the 5th Dragoon

Guards, he received the reply to his apphca-

tion. It was a letter wiitten by some brilliant

genius at the War Office, addressed to Capt.

C. A. Blackburne ! and saying that they had

no need of his services !

!

I seldom saw Charles really angry, and he

was always very considerate of those in

subordinate positions, but when he told me of

this when home on four days' leave, he was

indeed moved with a fury of anger, and he

always used to say the clerk who could send

such a letter to one who had served with dis-

tinction in the South African war, and whose

record it would have been so easy to look up,

when England was in such dire straits, ought

to be "broken." Thank God the EngUsh

have not been so subservient to the official

ordering of things as have the Germans, and

Charles, knowing what to expect, in which
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the event, as I have shown, proved him to be

correct, set to work in characteristic fashion

to help himself. He had two strings to his

bow. There was a friend at the War Office,

and there was Bee's cousin, Lieut.-Col. George

Ansell, D.S.O., of the 5th Dragoon Guards.

Charles w^rote to both asking them to get him
a job. The former replied offering that which

he had to offer, viz., an " office job "
; Col.

Ansell wired to him to go to Aldershot,

promising to do his best to take him out with

the regiment. Charles did not hesitate as

to which offer to accept. He was, by nature,

a soldier, and he proceeded straight to Aider-

shot. He was singularly fortunate in being

employed by Col. Ansell, a better soldier

never lived, or a braver. He was a great

judge of men and things, and he knew, better

than most, that the British army was con-

fronted with the biggest task in its history,

and that the army would need all the right

kind of men it could get before the task was

completed. He, therefore, welcomed Charles

to the regiment and promised to use his

influence to get him gazetted to it. But things

were moving rapidly, much too rapidly for the

official mind, and a risk had to be run. If

Charles were to wait, before leaving with the
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Expeditionary Force, until he was officially

in the regiment, he would never have gone

at all. August 6th saw him at the Beaumont
Barracks, rapidly picking up his drill, getting

together his uniform, arranging which of his

horses to turn into chargers, in a word, learning

in a few days to become a " heavy dragoon."

He had no rank in the regiment (he was,

of course, a Captain in the army). A Sergt.-

Major of the Regiment has told me they did

not at first know what to make of him, the

men thought he was an interpreter, or a war

correspondent ! He was told to put up

Lieut. 's stars. His position was indeed ano-

malous. He writes to me as follows :

—

"Beaumont Barracks,
" Aldershot,

''August 1th, 1914.

" Dear old Man,—I am awfully sorry I

could not let you know what I am doing, but

everything moves so quickly. Colonel Ansell,

who commands this regiment and to whom I

wrote, wired me to come and that he would

get me into it if possible. He is doing so

though I am really being smuggled in. . . .

" Ansell seems to want to have me which is

very good of him. I am but a humble Lieut.
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at present, but, " stand by " is what he

says.

" Dear old L. I honestly feel that I am
doing the right thing and that keeps everything

right, but it is not so easy to go now, with

the family left behind, as it was last time.

However the whole conditions of life are

changed now, aren't they ? and that is the

only way to look at it. Your affectionate

brother,

" Charles."

It was not an easy thing for him to leave

his wife and children, and, moreover, Charles

was no foolhardy fellow.

" Who, scorning danger's name,

In eager mood to battle came,

His valour like light straw on flame,

A fierce but fading fire."

On the contrary, he knew there was danger

ahead, that fierce fighting, a grim and stern

ordeal, was before him, he knew it was more
than probable that he would never return

home again. He faced all this with full

consciousness. He weighed the whole matter

in his mind, and then, coming to the right

decision, he went through with it with never

a backward glance, cheerily and bravely.
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There are some things of which it would be

improper to write, even in so frank and intimate

a memoir as this, and therefore I cannot print

a letter he left to be opened by his boy when
he was old enough to go to a public school,

in the event of his being killed. This reference

to it, however, will serve to show that Charles

fully contemplated the likelihood of death.

It is extremely interesting to me to compare

the unvarying reports of those who served

with him, with the knowledge I have of his

own calm perception of the dangers he was

about to encounter. " He does not know
what fear is," so wrote a distinguished general.

" He never sent a man where he would not

go himself," so said a Sergt.-Major of his

regiment. Yes, Charles was brave enough,

there can be no doubt at all about that, but

it is not true to say " He did not know what

fear was," if by that is meant that he did not

anticipate or think of probable dangers.

I do reckon that man to be specially worthy

of honour who does not know what fear is.

I believe there are such men, men of the old

berserker spirit, but, after all, are they the

really brave men ? They have the old lust

of fighting, the savage instinct predominates

in them, is not this only a form of mania ?
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I count that man to be really brave who, like

Nelson for example, realises the danger he is

incurring, looks the facts and the probabilities

in the face, and then without murmur or

complaint, v.ithout hesitation or tremour,

without excitement or nervousness, cheerfully,

smilingly, calmly, goes forward wherever duty

may call him.

The following letter will show the kind of

bravery Charles possessed:

—

" 5th Dragoon Guards,

"Beaumont Barracks,

"Aldershot, August 1th, 1914.

" My dearest Mother,—You have heard,

I know, I have been taken into this regiment

by George Ansell. He is most kind. Bee is

arriving any moment and is to stay with the

Ansells. We are due to move at any moment.
It is very hard for you, dear mother, to have

to go through all this again, and my heart and

prayers are for the dear ones left behind. It

is they who have the hard time. But I know
that as tilings are now you would not have me
do otherwise than I have done. No matter

how hard it may be to do so, as long as one

can feel honestly that one is doing one's duty,

it helps very much. Keep in mind, dearest
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mother, that this war is not of our making,

we are simply obhged to face this disgraceful

attack upon civilization by a nation which has

become so besotted with its own importance

and power as to have lost all sense of reason

and honour. We have no option, we must

go unless we are prepared to admit that we
are not brave enough to face things out, and

would rather leave it to others to take the risk.

" That is the way I look at it, it is just as

much a duty to the next generation, and that

helps me to leave the kids. Beyond that it is

out of my hands. God bless you, dearest one,

and give you the courage for which we all

must pray. Your loving boy,

" Charles."

Charles landed at Havre on August 16th.

His regiment was part of the 1st Cavalry

Brigade (Brig.-Gen. C. J. Briggs, C.B.). Tliey

entrained and went to Hautmont, four miles

east of Mauberge. The next day they marched

some miles due north. The 22nd saw them
engaged for the first time, apart from

skirmishes, with the enemy on the Mons-

Valenciennes Road. Thus Charles had the

honour of taking part in the ever famous

battle of Mons.
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1 have no qualifications which would enable

me to describe battle scenes, and if I had they

should not be used in writing this memoir. I

propose to relate incidents of the Great War
which help me to describe my brother's

character. All who wish to do so may read

in the many histories which have been written

the story of the never-to-be-forgotten fighting

which took place at the end of August and the

beginning of September 1914. Major Corbett-

Smith's book " The Retreat from Mons,"
tells the wondrous tale of how the two British

Army Corps for a time held, then were slowly

and sullenly diiven back by, five German
Army Corps, and how by their stubborn

resistance and the great damage they inflicted

on the enemy, they saved Europe. Very elo-

quently and very truly he writes, " There is

no greater honour that a man may wear than
the honour of having served in France through-

out August and September 1914. Just that,

in days to come, our children and children's

cliildren will point with pride to that one little

word on the regimental colour, " Mons."
For in that single word will be summed up
the hberation of the world."

Tliere are some retreats in military history

whicli are more famous, more heroic, than the
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most brilliant victories, Sir John Moore's

retreat to Corunna for example. This is so

in the case of the retreat from Mons. Those of

us who only saw the battle area when trench

warfare had begun can have but little idea

of the nature of the fighting in those early

days. It was in the open, it was continuous,

often there were no supplies. There were

sudden surprises, and many thrilling incidents

such as were impossible when the titanic

conflict had resolved itself into a warfare of

position, and the German and allied armies

faced each other behind miles of barbed wire

and entrenched in a vast and complicated

system of defences, which stretched, unbroken,

from the North Sea to Switzerland.

Sometimes there was fighting on a large

scale as at Le Cateau, but more often there

was the continuous rearguard action, in

which small groups of men lead by junior

officers had abundant opportunity of dis-

tinguishing themselves. There was room for

individual initiative, indeed, everything de-

pended upon the initiative of Regimental,

Squadron, or Troop Commanders.

In such fighting Charles was at his best.

He was resourceful, quick to appreciate the

situation, ready in decision and fearless in
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doing what he saw must be done. On one

occasion the regiment was under orders not

to fall back until a wood, held by some French

troops, had been evacuated. Time went on
and no message came from the wood, Charles

told me that he had an instinctive feehng that

something was wrong and yet it seemed clear

that the French would not leave without

signifying the fact. It drew on to dusk and
still no message came. Charles then took

it upon himself to find out if the French were

there or not and he rode towards the wood.

When near to it he dismounted, and then,

to use his own words, " I crawled to the edge

of the wood as though I was deer-stalking.

Just as I got near enough to get a look into

the wood I saw, against the grey sky-line, a

swarm of spiked helmets, and I can tell you
I did not stay long." This incident may not

appear to be worth recording, yet it seems to

me to be typical of the man. A more thought-

less or less experienced officer would have
galloped up to the wood, and would have
quickly lost his life, or he would not have
made sure about the French, in either case the

Germans would have gained their objective, the

retreat of the regiment would have been cut

off. As it was, Charles was able to get back

K
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unsuspected by the enemy, and the retreat

was quickly carried out.

He was always very cool and collected in

an emergency. On one occasion his squadron

was attacked in a village, one of his troopers

told me that he quickly rallied his men and

made them laugh by saying, " We are not

exactly in a roso garden and the sooner we
are out of it the better," with that he led them
across country, in a manner easy enough to

the 5th Dragoon Guards, who had been made
" as clever as cats " by Col. Ansell, but not

so easy for the Uhlans who were in no sense

the equals of our cavalry in horsemanship.

It was during this retreat that Charles made
what he always called the lucky shot of his

life. A Uhlan was seen galloping obliquely

across the front of my brother's troop, he called

for a rifle and then " I held well forward and

fired, to my intense surprise the horse and

rider went head over heels like a rabbit well

shot." Charles kept the pennon which he

took from the Uhlan's lance and it used to

hang over the mantlepiece in the smoking-

room at Tyddyn. The exertions of the

cavaky covering the retreat from Mons were

incessant, horses and men were completely

worn out, on one occasion they had no rations
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for three days and very little opportunity of

getting food of any kind. I know Charles

told me that for two days he had nothing to

eat but one raw egg which he found in a nest

in a farm-yard. The men ate their iron

rations. The regiment was heavily engaged

with the enemy at Solesmes and at Fuchy,

in both places the retiring troops were in a

state of much confusion. On September 1st,

in a fierce engagement at Nery, the regiment

lost its Colonel. Leading his men in a charge

he was hit and severely wounded, he was

able to give a few last directions and then he

passed. He died as he would have wished

to die, at the head of his loved regiment. A
better soldier than he never lived, and there

can be no doubt if he had survived, that by

now he would have been one of our most

famous generals.

Charles writes as follows :—

" Now about poor George ; we were at-

tacked at daybreak and the Germans nearly

succeeded in stampeding our horses, we turned

out dismounted close to the lines and held the

Germans in check. T came up and, as I

happened to be there, we had a word about

the position (our left flank was unprotected).



148 CHARLES

George told me to go there with what men I

had. I collected a few. He then galloped

back, mounted two squadrons, and went off

with them, wide round the left flank. He
rode up to the top of one ridge, ahead of his

men, to reconnoitre, and they, the Germans,

were close to him. They hit him and he rode

back about fifty yards. One of the last things

he said to his orderly was to go up into the

firing line, as he would be of more use there.

He was a brave man and I feel his loss most

awfully. Tliey got a doctor to him, but

nothing could be done, shot through chest

and back I am told.

"In my opinion the action George took in

going round the flank not only saved the

whole situation but established a panic

among the Germans, who fled, and we cap-

tured eight of their guns.

"One of our batteries behaved magnificently,

silencing the German guns one after another,

at only about 800 yards range, men and

officers served the guns even when minus

Hmbs. Tliey are great fellows."

The death of Col. Ansell was a serious blow

to Charles, not only had he lost a friend for

whom he had the greatest admiration and love,
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but also he had, in a sense, lost his sponsor

in the British Army. I have said that he

came out to France with no official rank. If

he had been killed the War Office would have

had no cognizance of the fact. He ran a great

risk, but he knew Col. Ansell was doing his

utmost to get him gazetted to the regiment

and he rested content with that. But now
that Col. Ansell was killed his position was

precarious.

I do not suppose, however, there was much
time for him either to mourn the dead or to

be seriously apprehensive for his own future.

The fighting continued day by day. The great

retreat was still in progress. Back through

the Forest of Compiegne they went, arriving

at the Marne, September 4th. A day of rest

and bathing in the river much refreshed both

men and horses. On September 5th they

found themselves in the vicinity of Paris at

Luigny, where they had arrived after a forty

mile march. Then came the backward swing

of the pendulum, then came the great advance

from the Marne. Thus on the days 6th to

the 10th of September the 1st Cavalry Brigade

took part in the battle of the Marne, and after

that rode forward with the victorious Allies

to the Aisne. They arrived on the banks of
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that ever famous river on September 12th,

and then, marching by night and halting by
day, the cavalry as advance troops, they

moved, parallel with the German armies,

towards the coast. Fighting was incessant,

notably at Longvilliers and Soupir, from

which place the 1st Cavalry Brigade held the

road from Chavonne to Soissons.

Charles had proved his value as a leader

of men, and by September 9th, the day after

Captain Partridge was killed, less than a month
after landing in France, he was appointed by
Col. Winwood, who had succeeded Col. Ansell,

to the command of C Squadi-on. The ad-

vance to the Lys continued and the fighting.

Charles had some narrow escapes. On one

occasion he was sitting back to back with a

brother officer, eating some hasty meal, when
his comrade was killed. On 10th October,

having taken part in the advance to Armen-
tieres, an attack was made upon Messines ; it

was brilliantly successful, and the town was
held until the 31st October, when the first

battle of Ypres reached an acute stage which

necessitated a retirement. Charles was
particularly interested in a monastery in this

place, where there was a school, and he was

sorely grieved when the Germans began a
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fierce bombardment of it compelling the nuns

and their little charges to leave their beautiful

and peaceful home.

On the 30th of October the Germans made
an attack upon Messines, of which a vivid

description is given among the extracts from

letters which follow. It was beaten off : but

on the next day the 1st Cavalry Brigade had
to fall back. It will be readily understood

by those who have had friends in the field

during the Great War, that there is very great

difficulty in getting any detailed account of

great events from the letters which came home.

These letters had been rigidly censored, and
in any case there was no time for carefully

written accounts. Field post-cards and some-

times telegrams came from Charles whenever

it was possible to send them, and occasionally

a good long letter came from a rest camp. I

have selected the following extracts almost

at haphazard from a great number of letters.

About the middle of September Charles

was able to write as follows :

—

" I am now commanding ' C ' Squadi'on.

I have had it for a fortnight."

He always took the most cheery view of

the future. On October 15th he writes : " I
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am very fit and well. Things are going on

very well. We are in Belgium again. We
crossed the frontier yesterday. I suppose

this is easily the largest and longest battle

on record. We are steadily moving on and

pushing them back. The natives all say of

the Germans 'Us avaient pu des Anglais,'''

and a week later he says of the Germans,
" It will not be long before these people are

taught their place." He had so much dis-

tinguished himself in the fighting that he

ceased to be a volunteer serving with the

regiment temporarily, but to his great dehght

was gazetted to the regiment itself, being

placed among the Captains with " precedence
"

next below Capt. J. E. D. Holland, and dated

back to the 5th August 1914. He writes as

follows :
" They have done well for me,

haven't they ? Instead of merely attaching

me to it they have put me actually into

the regiment as Captain and dated it back

to the day I joined. Col. Winwood was

very nice to-day about it and said he was

very glad to have me, and also the Adjutant,

Bill Balfour, said he thought it was far the

best that it should have been done as it

has been. So now I am actually one of the

regiment and have the necessary prestige
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which one's position as a squadron com-

mander requires."

The following interesting letter is probably

worth quoting at length :

—

" Octoher SOth.

" Great battles are going on these days

and the Allies are doing well. . .
."

" November Srd.

" We have not seen our transport for days.

We are having a pretty strenuous time just

now but the weather is not bad, which is a

good thing. We had a big show at the place

I told you about (Messines). My squadron

and another were holding one end of the town.

They made a big attack after days of shelling.

It began at dawn, they having turned some
of the Indian troops out of the trenches who
were in front of the town during the night. On
they came and got within a few yards of our

people. In some places they were on one

side of a railway embankment and our people

on the other. We were hard at it and eventu-

ally at one point we got them on the hop, and
they had a bad time as we got at them with

maxims and rifles.
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" I had only just been back to report that

we were driving them back when I got word

that we were to fall back, as on our left they

had pressed our line in. There had been a

very strong attack there. It was very dis-

appointing, as we were doing well on our side.

We fell back, holding the town street by street.

In the evening we re-occupied our side of the

town and an attempt was made by some fresh

troops to get round the flanks. But we had

nothing like sufficient troops to do this as

the Germans had pushed forward their whole

line at this point. We held on to the side

of the town we had fallen back to and there

we were, Germans in one part and we in the

other. We put up barricades across the street

and they pushed a gun up to within a couple

of hundred yards down the street and fired

away at the barricade and adjoining houses,

fairly bringing the place about our ears.

" My squadron was there until midnight,

when we were relieved by other troops who

held on until next day, but obviously it was

only a question of time before we should have

to evacuate it. If only we had been strong

enough on the left to have held on we should

have repulsed them. But once the left had

to fall back we on the right were done, as they
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would have cut us off. Of course this is quite

a small affair from the point of view of the

whole show, and the falling back a kilometre

at one point is of no consequence, but natur-

ally we hated having to go when at our actual

front we had driven them back. Our regi-

ment did well and there were many brave

things done that day. We had a good many
casualties. Poor Captain Whitchurch was

killed. He was a very good and brave officer,

Wiley wounded ; Collier Jolmson bruised by
a wall falling upon him, but he will be back,

I hope, in a few days. At the moment,
however, I have not a single officer in the

squadron, so it is a bit of an anxious time.

There is no doubt, however, that the Germans
had far the worst of it. My squadron alone

must have accounted for one or two hundred.

I thought I would tell you about it, as you
know just how I am feeling. I am very fit,

and much looking forward to getting a wee
bit of rest."

Then on November 4th.

" We are having a rest ! What do you think

of that ? They marched us back to a place

where w-e could have a few hours rest. It is

topping. I had a bath in a tub this morning
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and a change of clothes. I had not even had

my boots off for a week."

So much has been written about the war

that I think it quite unnecessary to enter any

further into the details of the fighting about

this time. The following Special Order from

the General Commanding the 1st Cavalry

Division speaks for itself :

—

" General Officer Commanding desires to

express to all units of the 1st Cavalry Division

his appreciation of the good work they have

performed during the past week in maintaining

their defence of the . . . position, in spite of

severe casualties, which, however, have not

been in vain. But for their stubborn defence

this position would not have been retained

pending the arrival of reinforcements. G.O.C.

Cavalry Corps has expressed his satisfaction

at the work of the 1st Cavalry Division and

desires this to be communicated to all ranks."

For the 1st Cavalry Brigade the days

ensuing were spent as part of the mobile

Reserve to the British army during the first

Battle of Ypres, sometimes acting as infantry,

holding part of that thin khaki line, wliich will



THE GREAT WAR, 1914-1915 157

surely be as immortal as the thin red line of

Balaclava ; sometimes in reserve when one

squadron in the regiment was always saddled

up. The cavalry took their full share in

opposing the German attempt to strike a

dramatic blow by annihilating the British

army, and proved that, as they had shown

themselves superior to the German cavalry,

they were, also, superior to their infantry.

This great battle ended on the 12th of

November ; Sir Douglas Haig thus described

it in a General Order circulated on that day,

"It is doubtful whether the annals of the

British army contain any finer record than

this." Never has a general's praise been more

justly earned. Time merely removes doubt

which might have existed at the moment of

writing that order, and the judgment of history

will probably be that the first battle of Ypres

was a greater victory and more decisive than

Waterloo itself. This great battle ended,

there ensued a period of comparative quies-

cence ; new men took the place of the sorely

tired troops, and Charles and his regiment

had, for the first time since landing in France,

something like a rest. I am told he busied

himself in looking after his men, and in taking

part in their games and doing all that a good
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officer would do for the men. He came home
for a ninety-eight hour leave on November
24th. He returned with a couple of grey-

hounds given by a friend in Norfolk. He
was much disgusted when coursing and hunt-

ing—(a pack of beagles had been somehow got

together) was stopped. I suppose even our

French alHes did not yet realise how much
a part of his life sport is to an Englishman.

It seemed to them that coursing, etc., showed

that the English were not taking the war

seriously enough, and so the greyhounds had

to go. It was a pity, for a little sport would

have done no harm to our officers. Wellington

knew this well enough when he took out a

pack of hounds to the Peninsular.

After the disappointment of the Neuve
Chapelle attack, when the cavalry had been

saddled up in the hope of a general advance,

April saw Charles and his regiment back in

the Ypres sector.

In the great war battles did not last a few

hours as in the Napoleonic campaigns, or a

few days as in the war of 1870, or the Russian

and Japanese war, but for several weeks.

Thus the second battle of Ypres may be said

to have begun about the end of March and

it did not end till May 17th. It was rendered
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memorable in that it was during this battle

on April 22nd that the first use was made of

" gas." Fortunately for them the 1st Cavalry

Brigade were in reserve on that day. They

were sent forward to hold the line soon after,

and on March the 13th, when they were holding

the sector of the Ypres-Roulers railway, at

4.30 p.m. began what Sir Herbert Plumer

has described as "the heaviest bombardment

yet experienced." It was raining in torrents

to add to the misery of the heroic troops.

The following letter describes the effect of

this momentous day so far as it concerned

the 5th Dragoon Guards. But before printing

it there is one pleasant incident, worthy of

record, which I think shows the sort of com-

mander Charles was. There was a trooper

in his squadron by name Grimes. Charles

told me he was the bravest man he had ever

met, he had distinguished himself on several

occasions and he had been awarded the D.C.M.

A week or two before the 13th, Charles had

noticed he was not wearing his ribbon, and
asking the reason, he learnt that Grimes did

not possess it, so he wrote home for some
D.C.M. ribbon. Strangely and opportunely

enough, the mail was delivered while the

bombardment was at its height of intensity,
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and among Charles' letters was one containing

the ribbon. Charles thought this a good

opportunity for encouraging the men, and
calling a few together he pinned the ribbon

on Grimes' tunic ; he had not left this gallant

fellow more than a few minutes when news

was brought that he had just been killed.

" I was so glad," Charles said, " that he

had had his little triumph before his end

came." Here is the letter.

" I am not at all bad, a very trifling wound
in the muscle of my left shoulder caused by

a shell. When I tell you I was hit on the 13th

and did not go sick until the 15th you will

know I am not bad.
" I have probably a small bit of shell in

the muscle, and if so it will have to be taken

out, in which case I may be a week or two in

getting right, but if there is nothing left in

it will only be a few days.

" But it is with a heavy heart that I write,

as we have lost nearly half the regiment

who were with us in the trenches. Poor

Denny and Wilson were killed, Carrington

Wallace, Nettlefold, Dunbar, the Colonel and

myself all hit. They bombarded us for

eleven hours on end, beginning at daybreak.

The most violent and prolonged bombard-
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ment I have ever seen or heard of with big

guns. They fairly blew us out of our trenches.

" If only they had attacked us it would

have been quite different, we naturally ex-

pected, when the bombardment began, that

it would be followed up by an attack, and

this is what we longed for, we should have

fought then to the last man. Never did I

see the poor lads in greater form, all saying

the same thing, " only wait till they attack."

" We had barely 120 men left out of over 240

that night, yet we had to find sixty to stay on

for another twenty-four hours. I had to take

charge of them. We had been at it eight nights

and everybody was wetto the skin, the majority

were without coats. It was a strenuous time

that last twenty-four hours as all were fairly

done up, and I had to keep on the go all

I could to keep their hearts up. When we
were relieved the next night about 11 p.m.

we had an eight mile march and got back to

billets at 4.30 the following mormng.
" Our doctor got me to go to the dressing-

station the next day and they decided I had

better ' go sick.' I did not want to leave

those good lads, they had been so nice to

me the day before, but our Brigade Major told

me privately that they would not be able
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to do anything more with us just at present,

so I have come away feehng better about it.

"It is all part of the mighty war, and in

spite of all the loss the line is all right."

Truly here is a manly letter. Its silences

are more eloquent than its descriptions.

Charles was hit about midday on the 13th

but he made so light of it that the majority

in the regiment did not know he was touched,

One Sergeant, who was wounded and invaUded

to England, expressed his surprise at hearing

Charles was hit, he said, " I was about the last

to be wounded and I know the Captain was

not hit before I was." The wound proved

to be much more serious than Charles thought,

and he was sent to England. He suffered

great pain and had to undergo several opera-

tions, and in the end not much could be done

for him, his left shoulder was permanently

disabled, he never was able to use it again.

So Charles' fighting days in France came to

an end, he was deeply mortified, and for

months he underwent treatment at Harrogate

and at the Alderhey Hospital, Liverpool, in

the hope of recovering the full use of his arm.

The agonies he endured none will know, but

his chief grief was the thought that he would
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not again join, in active service, the regiment

which had received him so cordially, and

to which he was devotedly attached. His

services were recognised by the authorities,

and he was mentioned in Lord French's

despatches, and he was given his Brevet

majority in the regiment.

The following letter, written by his Colonel

a year later, after the events described in the

next chapter, speaks for itself :

—

''March mh, 1916.

"Dear* Mrs Blackburne,—Very many
thanks for sending me the story " (this was

an account of the Irish Rebellion written by

Charles), " and General Lowe's report. ... I

am so glad that Charles has had a chance of

showing his true worth again, I certainly never

wish to have a better officer than him, as I

do not think they exist. What do you think

about his poor arm ? That is really the

hardest luck of all for him. Yours sincerely,

"W. B. WiNWOOD."



CHAPTER X

IRELAND AND THE END, 1915-1918

Charles, as I have stated in the last chapter,

never recovered from his wound. The skilled

physicians and surgeons under whom he

was placed tried every method of treatment,

all was in vain, and little hope was held out

to him that he would ever have the use of his

left shoulder. He spent some months in

various hospitals, and then went to his home
at Tyddyn. He could not, however, rest

inactive while the war was going on, he chafed

at his enforced retirement, and he cast

about in many directions for some piece of

work which he could do to serve the country.

It so happened that General Lowe met Bee,

quite by chance, at Chester Station at the

end of the year 1915. His enquiries about

Charles ehcited the fact that he was greatly

perturbed at not being able to do anything.

General Lowe suggested that he should apply

to the War Office for Charles to be appointed

to his staff. (General Lowe was then in

164
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command of the 7th Reserve Cavah\y Brigade,

stationed at the Curragh). Charles hailed

this suggestion with delight, and early in 1916

he proceeded to Ireland as a staff officer.

Of the work which ensued there is nothing

worthy of record, I think, until the Irish

Rebellion broke out. Charles was very happy

to be with his old friend again and he

quickly adapted himself to his new work,

above all, he was once more at ease in his

mind, for he was at least doing something

to help on the war.

Into the details of the Irish RebelHon, 1916,

I need not go, nor need I express any opinion

about the political situation in that distracted

and distracting country. Charles was a

soldier, and he had to do as he was told.

It was quite clear from the first that the

mihtary must restore order and regular govern-

ment to Ireland. In doing this Charles had

no small port.

On Easter Monday he was at the Fairyhouse

Races. Early in the evening news of the

rebellion reached him, and he motored to

the Curragh with all speed. When he got

there he found that Col. Portal and a mobile

column had been despatched to Dublin, and
he continued to send reinforcements after him.
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It was not till late at night that General Lowe
knew that the General Officer Commanding-
in-Chief was not in Ireland. As soon as he knew
this he proceeded to Dublin, Charles going

with him as his principal staff officer. They
arrived at 4.30 a.m. on the 25th April. A
strenuous time ensued. The General and

Charles were working quite alone, they had

no staff, all orders had to be actually written

out by Charles, and operations had to be

directed at the same time. General Lowe
has told me how assiduous he was in his work,

and withal how cheerful. He had no rest,

night or day, for three or four days, and

during all this time he remained perfectly

clear in his head, and unflagging in the dis-

charge of his duties. The General speaks of

" his excellent staff work, untiring energy

and ready initiative," as being invaluable to

him. And in a letter written to a friend he

says, " Charles has been simply splendid, I

fully reahse my good luck in having him as

my principal staff officer. I knew he was

good, but never how good until now."

It would not be wise to describe the measures

taken to bring the rebellion to an end, it is

enough to say that when the Commander-in-

Chief arrived on the scene, which he did with
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surprising rapidity, he fully approved of all

that had been done. I print later on a few

words written by him which will show that

he gave Charles full credit for his share in

the skilful disposition of troops, and the other

operations which proved to be so brilliantly

successful.

In the course of a few hours there was nearly

a division of troops in and around Dublin.

One of Charles' chief anxieties was to save

the lives of the peaceful citizens. In many parts

of Dublin, notably in the Sackville Street area,

fires were raging, the fire brigades did their

utmost to cope with them, but they had often

to retire under the fire of " the fanatics," as

Charles calls them. The whole of the night

prior to the surrender he had to sit in his

office listening to all kinds of heartrendering

appeals for help over the telephone. To all

he replied that they must make a big white

flag and come boldly out of their houses

towards our pickets. Many did this and so

undoubtedly saved their lives.

Amid the tragedies of the fighting in the

streets of Dublin there were some humorous

incidents which, indeed but for the courageous-

ness and bravery of Charles, might have turned

into tragedy, as the following incident will
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show. A mysterious light was seen to be

issuing from the top storey of a house in one

of Dubhn's main streets. It appeared that

messages were being signalled by means of it.

It was apparently, therefore, a stronghold of

the rebels, and to all appearances shots were

fired either from that house or from those

in its vicinity. A field gun was brought to

bear upon the house and orders were given

for it to be shelled.

Charles had some kind of a premonition

that it was not, however, that which it seemed

to be, and he asked permission to make in-

quiries. This he received, and together with

a Sergeant, an equally courageous man, he

proceeded down the street to the house in

question. He knocked on the door, but as

it was not opened he and the Sergeant burst

it in and made their way into the house,

revolvers in hand. Silence greeted them on

the lower floors. They proceeded upstairs,

and entering the room from which the

mysterious " signals " had proceeded, they

found three elderly ladies in a state of con-

siderable agitation. These were " the rebels."

Passing nervously backwards and forwards

in their room between the hght and the

window was the cause of the signals which
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had been noticed. With apologies and re-

assurances to the startled ladies, Charles

and his companion left the house. If they

ever see this memoir, which I take it is most

unlikely, they will know that they owe their

lives to dear old Charles' coolness and bravery.

General Lowe tells me that Charles on one

occasion showed his courage by a singularly

characteristic action. Headquarters was under

constant rifle fire and several casualties had

occurred. The shots seemed to come from

a row of houses in the vicinity, and an armoured

car was ordered out to clear them. (The car

consisted of a boiler, pierced for machine guns,

and lashed on one of Messrs Guinness and Co.'s

motor lorries). While waiting for the car

to come round, Charles slipped out and went

with a Sergeant through the houses and

found them empty. He returned and reported

the fact, much to the surprise of the General.

This was not a piece of foolhardiness or

fire-eating. Charles had formed the opinion

that the shots did not come from the suspected

houses, and his action shows how, in this case,

as consistently through life, his judgment was

correct, and he, for his part, was willing to
'' back "his own opinion.

The rebellion in Dublin is not a pleasant
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theme, and I will not enlarge upon it. Charles

hated the duty, which he was, of course,

obliged to fulfil ; indeed the British army,

unhke some of the foreign armies, has always

especially loathed the duty of putting down
riots and rebellions. It was a clear duty

however, and Charles did it thoroughly—as

always.

General Sir L. B. Friend wi'ites as follows

to Lieut.-Col. Sir A. Leetham, C.M.G. (Bee's

uncle) :

—

" Dublin,

" nth March 1916.

" Blackburne is really first class, I think

I would choose him first of any officer I

know for staff officer, if I had a serious job

to do. He is very capable, cool, decided, and
thoroughly reHable and tactful withal. I

cannot sufficiently express what I think of

him. Yours always,

" L. B. Feiend."

The rebellion having been put down,

General Lowe was placed in command of

mobile columns which proceeded throughout

Ireland to deal with any further signs of

rebellion in the country ; Charles stayed in
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Dublin and was placed on Sir J, Maxwell's

staff, with the rank of G.S.O., 2nd Grade. He
got a thorough insight into staff work under his

immediate Chief, Brig.-General C. Hutchison,

the chief of staff, Irish Command.
Tlie good, if distasteful, work he had done

was recognised, and at the New Year's honours

1917 he was raised to the rank of Brevet

Lieut.-Colonel. Of the period which ensued

I could write at great length if space would

permit. He had plenty of work to do and he

did it with all his might, but if I were to enter

into the details of it I should be obliged to

describe miHtary dispositions and embark upon

political questions, and neither of these would

aid me in my sole purpose, which is to try

to describe my brother's character and life.

I can turn, with greater pleasure and profit,

away from the vexed problem of Ireland,

to the story of Charles' friendships and non-

professional pursuits.

Before leaving the subject of the rebellion,

however, I should like to say that Charles

had the greatest pity for the wild and ex-

travagant enthusiasts who led so many of

their countrymen into so much misery. He
was never, however rigorously he did his

plain duty, one of those who scoffed at these
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rebels. He never lost his sense of justice

or his kindliness of nature ; he had, I need not

say it, no sympathy with the objects of the

rebels, but for the rebels themselves—as

deluded and unbalanced fanatics—he had a

most sincere pity. This made his work

distasteful to him, and he often used to say

how much he wanted to get to France and

fight Germans instead of dealing with membars

of the British Empire. And it was this wish

which led him to desire to go through the

Senior Staff Course at Cambridge, in order

to qualify himself for such employment, a

desire which, alas, led to such tragic conse-

quences for him.

Charles' new post necessitated his living in

Dublin, and he established himself in Kildare

Street, near to the Kildare Street Club, of

which he was a member. There during the

years 1916, 17, 18, he made many friends. I

had no opportunity of visiting him during

these years, and so I asked some of those who

knew him best to write me a few notes de-

scriptive of this period of his life. These I

will print just as I have received them.



IRELAND AND THE END, 1915-1918 173

(Robert Percy O'Conner La Touche, Esq.)

" Harristown,
" Brannockstown,

*' Co. KiLDARE.

" Colonel Charles Blackburne, when he

joined Kildare Street Club, at once aroused

the sympathy of the members owing to his

disablement from serious wounds, but in a

very short time, by the charm of Col. Black-

burne's personality, this sympathy was supple-

mented by the warmest feelings of affection

and regard, and during the too short time he

continued to be a member of the club his

popularity could not have been excelled.

" Charles Blackburne was a good bridge

player and an excellent raconteur, and these

two qualities helped to make his genial society

much appreciated. Blackburne, however, could

not be properly described as a ' club ' man, for

he was one who took his greatest delight in

out-of-door pursuits and the sports of the

field. He was a first-rate shot, and even

when his left arm was rendered practically

useless and he was forced to have his guns

reconstructed, he continued to shoot with

great quickness and accuracy. He was much
interested in agriculture, and especially in
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light horse-breeding, on the subject of which

he wrote an able memorandum, containing

many suggestions which have been, or will

be, adopted by the Royal Dublin Society

for the improvement of the breed of half-bred

horses in Ireland.

"Percy La Touche."

(The Rt. Hon. F. S. Wrench, P.C, etc.)

"Irish Land Commission.

" In all the many years of my membership

of the Kildare Street Club, and since I joined

the Land Commission in 1887, I have been

almost a daily attendant there. I remember

no one who made such an immediate im-

pression and became such a general favomite

among the best men worth knowing, as Charlie

Blackburne. He was simply radiant with

the milk of human kindness, and a more
delightful companion I never met. One could

not but feel the better for being in his presence,

and at the same time he was so wise in council

and keen in perception, that there was no

subject on which it was not worth while

seeking his opinion and advice, and many
is the private talk I had with him to my
great advantage in these troublous times.
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" It was only on the Tuesday evening before

his death that we were nearly two hours

together in the club having a thorough

discussion of his horse-breeding scheme, of

which I formed a very high opinion, and

some of the principles of which appear to

have been adopted in the scheme of de-

mobilization of army horses.

" I shall never forget or cease to mourn his

bright presence.

" Fkederick Wrench."

(The Marquis of Headfort.)

" Headfort House,

" Kells.

" My first meeting with Charlie Blackburne

was when he was discussing a point with

another stalK officer at Head-quarters. I was

struck at once with his extraordinary power of

grasping a point. We met afterwards at lunch

and became firm friends from that moment,

at least I should say more than friends, for

we became like two brothers ; I always

consulted Charlie in everything and told him
everything. I never met a man who inspired
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more confidence and whose advice was so

sound, so straight and so high-minded as his.

He made many friends in the club, and many
turned to him for advice. Charles and I

made two expeditions to Yorkshire to shoot

grouse. On the first occasion we travelled

together, and in those days when travelling

was tedious and slow, his cheeriness made
the journey pass very quickly. He had always

shot from his left shoulder which was fortunate

as he had not the full use of his left arm. He
was obliged, therefore, to have a special con-

trivance made which necessitated running

two steel wires to a second trigger-guard near

to the butt of the gun. He had the greatest

enjoyment in getting this done by a gun-

smith, and many a day he and I used to call

in and watch the progress of the gunsmith's

work. It, however, was not very successful,

though he shot very well with it, but he had

not a sufficient grip and consequently his face

and fingers suffered from the kick of the gun.

On our first visit, the second day, he had the

misfortune to break his bad arm through

his pony putting his foot through a rotten

bridge. The accident took half the pleasure

away from our party and every one felt his

departure on account of it. His pluck and
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clieeriness were remarkable and only tended

to convince every one, if such were necessary,

of his marvellous powers of endurance and

his utter unselfishness. The second year he

took no chances, and whenever there was a

boggy place to cross he got off his pony, much
to my gratification. He shot marvellously.

Every one in the party appreciated his cheery,

almost boyish, enjoyment of the sport. On
the first occasion I fear Cliarles suffered from

the snores of the gentleman who shared his

room, the shooting-lodge was small. After

he returned from his second visit to Yorkshire

with me he decided on an alteration to his

gun, and we went together to the same gun-

smith who suggested a little short stock.

This was made and proved a great success,

for he came to me on one of his visits, which,

alas, were to my mind far too few, to try it at

some clay pigeons, the result was so satis-

factory that lie promised me he would come
to shoot on his return from the Cambridge

Course. This, alas, was not to be. His

glorious death was a terrible blow to me, and
I shall never cease to lament the loss of so

true and good a friend. I never met a man
like liim and shall never find a friend like

him. It is only once in a lifetime one comes

M
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across a man like liim, and Thank God I

Found Him.

" Headfort.

''March Uth, 1919."

(H. Bland, Esq.)

" Blandfort,

" Abbey Leix.

" The first time that I saw Charles Black-

burne was in the Kildare Street Club. He
was advancing—with that quick, alert walk

which was peculiar to him, and his wounded
arm stuck out akimbo—to the lunch table.

" I noticed him choosing with care whether

he would have hashed mutton or cold chicken,

with that little wrinkle or frown in his fore-

head which I afterwards often saw when he

was discussing affairs of state with one or

another in authority.

" Of course I asked his name as he seemed

to me to have a definite personality. Soon

after, I made his acquaintance playing bridge,

and then constantly met him at my own
house, his home, and other people's houses.

" He told us more realistic stories from Mons
than any one else. So many of our heroes were

as difficult to open out as an oyster shell.
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" He must have been, before his shoulder

was wounded, an excellent shot. With a

fitted gun I saw him shoot quite a number of

snipe.

" The story of how he died, trying with his

crippled arm to save his children, is peculiarly

indicative of his character.

" Having survived 1914-1915, to be killed

with one of the last submarine efforts of the

war, is one of the saddest episodes that one

has come across.

"Hum Bland."

I think, with the exception of the reference

to the horse-breeding scheme, the above notes

carry with them their own explanation. At
the end of this memoir I have printed the

scheme, which I am glad to know has been

well received. I must refer, however, to the

accident Lord Headfort speaks of, when
shooting in Yorkshire, for the incident is

indicative of Charles' character. He was the

guest of Major Francis Willey.

He was riding from one butt to another

and had to cross a moorland bridge, one of

those ricketty affairs consisting of a few planks

with some turf thrown on them, his pony
put his foot through a rotten place and over
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they went, Charles faUing upon his stiff arm
with great force. The arm broke in the

shoulder joint and Charles was in very great

pain. He managed to conceal the fact,

however, and prevailed upon the party to

carry on without him, his success in concealing

the nature of the injury he had received is

to be seen in the following remark by one of

the beaters, as the party moved off. " It's

a good thing, sir, you have not hurt yourself."

Charles told me of this incident with a grim

smile, and added a forcible description of the

agony he was enduring.

But he was always like that, very thoughtful

for other people. I happened to be staying

at Tyddyn and got a wire to say he was

arriving that night, and as he drove up to

the door I could see he was in great pain, yet

his chief anxiety was to make light of it. He
had travelled back from Yorkshire to Liver-

pool, and had proceeded to the Alderhay

Hospital (he would not allow the local doctor

in Yorkshire to set his arm), for he was anxious

that no one but Sir R. Jones, under whose

skilled treatment he had been, or his most

able colleague, Dr Armour, should deal with

his injury. At Liverpool Dr Armour set the

arm and wished him to stay in a nursing home



IRELAND AND THE END, 1915-1918 181

there, but Charles knew Bee would be anxious,

and also he hated being in hospital, so he

returned to his home. A day or so afterwards

I drove with him to Liverpool and he went to

Alderhay Hospital. He was greatly interested

in his " case," and it was most amusing to see

him discussing with the doctors the X-ray

photos of the injured limb, and when it was

decided to reset the shoulder he refused to

have an anaesthetic, but endured the great

pain, so that he might see for himself what

was being done, for he was anxious to have it

set in a new position. I suppose the old spirit

of enquiry, about which I wrote in the first

chapter of this memoir, awoke within him,
" the boy is father to the man," and the boy

who could uproot a second tooth with button-

hook and pen-holder, was father to the man
who could endure to He on an operating table

while the painful business of resetting a broken

joint was going forward. He even hoped that

this injury would prove to be a blessing in

disguise and that he would recover the partial

use of his shoulder, but tliis was not to be,

the broken arm mended all right, but it was
as rigidly stiff as before.

What a handicap this stiff shoulder was to

him, and how helpless it made him, was
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scarcely realised by those who were constantly

in his company, he seldom or ever complained

about it. The following incident will show,

however, under what a disabihty he laboured.

During the winter of 1917 there was a black

frost in Dublin. Charles came out of his house

—some thirty yards or so from the Kildare

Street Club—with the intention of going

there. The pavement and road were very

slippery and he found himself helpless ; a fall

would mean another broken arm, and there he

stood, looking for assistance. It happened

that a lady with some little children in a

governess cart was driving by, and she,

seeing a tall staff officer with his arm in a

sling looking about for help, asked if she could

assist him, " yes," said Charles, " if you will

kindly drive me." " Where to ? " said the lady.

" There," said Charles, pointing to the club

wliich was just across the road. I think this

incident will show how helpless, in some

respects, his stiff arm made him, and it will

certainly add to their admiration of him by

those who knew Charles intimately, for one

never gathered, from his ordinary manner or

talk, that he was under this perpetual incon-

venience and occasional serious disability.

When it became clear that Ids appointment
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would be a long one (I do not think I have yet

stated that he had been raised to the rank of

G.S.O., 1st Grade, on the Head-quarter Staff,

Irish Command), and indeed, that a military

career was in certain prospect for him ; he

decided to sell his place in N. Wales and

bring Bee and the children to DubHn.

Tyddyn was sold later on : but in January

1918 Bee and the children came to Ireland.

They Hved at Bellville, Phoenix Park for some

months, and afterwards moved to 21 Hatch

Street. Charles was never so happy as when

entertaining his friends, and there were a host

of friends too numerous to mention. Major

W. E. D. Balfour, who had been adjutant to the

5th Dragoon Guards when Charles joined the

regiment, had now come to Ireland with his

wife ; the Balfours, together with the members

of the Head-quarter Staff, and many others,

constituted a circle of friends in whose society

Charles and Bee found very great pleasure.

But of all this I need not write. If my tale,

now drawing near to its tragic close, has not

been very grievously at fault, it must be clear

that Charles was a universal favourite. His

absolute naturalness, his entire absence of

affectation and desire to " pose," his glorious

gifts as a raconteur, as a sportsman, as an
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earnest-minded and true-hearted friend, en-

deared him to all who knew him. Life to him

was a thing to be lived with a zest ; he was

never " bored " with it, he flung himself, as

Lord Headfort says, " almost boyishly " into

every project of entertainment ; he knew how
to enjoy life, was never " blase " but always

found sometliing that was really worth while

to do—withal, none who knew him could

doubt that he never viewed hfe merely as a

thing to be laughed at or muddled through.

He never obtruded the serious into the gay

things of life. Yet one always felt that he

had a full knowledge of the fact that " Life

is not a jest !
" Enjoyment to him was

relaxation and recreation. Perhaps it was

because of this appreciation on his part that

he was able to turn from grave to gay so

happily, and, refreshed by gaiety, he could

turn back again from gay to grave. For he

always viewed his work, of whatever kind it

was, as his life's business, he enjoyed his work,

he did not grudge the time he gave to it, if

he had had the choice, I am quite sure he

never would have accepted a life in which

all was pleasure and no work.

No, Charles worked hard and he played hard.

He enjoyed his work and he enjoyed his play.
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His life was a nicely balanced life in this

respect, not many men have worked harder

than he has done, and not many have had

more opportunities for healthful enjoyment.

During the year 1918 Charles became some-

what anxious about his future. The death

of his friend and partner, Milner Stewart

Brown, had greatly distressed him, and

through this and because of the war his

business in Liverpool had suffered so greatly

that he felt he must cut his losses there.

Tyddyn was sold. He was wishful to qualify

himself for staff work with a view to a per-

manent appointment after the war, for his

disabled shoulder made regimental duties

impossible. So he decided to go through a

senior staff course at Cambridge with this

end in view. On October 10th, Charles, Bee,

and the children embarked on the " R.3I.S.

Leinster,''' and at 9.40 a.m. a German sub-

marine fired two torpedoes into the ship.

There were 780 on board of whom 587 were

lost, among them Charles and Ins two children.

The last seen of him was in the heavy sea,

swimming as best he could with his little girl

Audi'ey on his back. I do not think the

struggle can have been a long one, his face

showed no sign of it.
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So Charles ! you passed thi-ough The Great

Adventure just as you had passed through

so many others, you had often looked death

in the face, without flinching, and you went
" through the waters " just as you had lived

your whole beautiful, unselfish hfe.

You had a child in either hand as you went

through The Valley of the Shadow, and, I

doubt it not, you called to them bravely,

cheerily, as they, wdth you, passed into The
Unknown.

I bid you farewell, my brother and dearest

friend ; I cannot say " sleep well," for, in

that Spirit World where you are, you cannot

be asleep, death cannot have so changed yom'

nature that you have ceased to be your own
active, strenuous, cheerful self : you are, I

cannot doubt it, still pushing on with right

good will, still doing, still achieving. I do

confess, as I end tliis story of your life, that

my eyes fill mth tears, and my heart grows

sore indeed ; the world is, by very much, a

poorer, duller place for your passing ; and
it must needs seem long ere we shall meet
again. But I know you would not wish

those who love you to repine, or, as you would
say, " make heavy weather of it," and so,

though the tears will not go away, they do
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become a magic pool ; in it I see you again,

as I have often seen you, happy, gallant,

debonair, as of old, both boy and man, so

good a sight you were, old Charles ! with your

kind, kind, eyes and your steadfastness ; and

in it too I see something of the future—mistily

moving—I see you waiting beyond The River

for those you love so dearly, and I believe

when we, one by one, follow you through

The Great Adventure, you will greet us

cheerily on the other side.
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Charles' body was recovered and also that of

" Peter " ; Audrey's was never recovered. The

funeral service was held on October 14th in

the Chapel of the Royal Hospital, the residence

of the Commander-in-Chief of the Irish

Command. The Primate of all Ireland took

the service, and with every token of affection

and regard the bodies of Charles and his little

boy were laid to rest. The choir of St Patrick's

Cathedral sang the musical part of the service,

which was attended by the Commander-in-

Chief (Sir Frederick Shaw, K.C.B., etc.), the

Head- quarter's Staff and a host of friends.

There were masses of flowers, among them a

wreath from his own personal staff with the

inscription, '' To our Beloved Colonel." The

interment was in the Royal Hospital

cemetery which had not been used for many
years, but was specially opened for this

purpose by command of the Viceroy and the

G.O.C. There, then, lie all that is mortal

of dear Charles ; some loving friends see tliat

188
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the grave is cared for. On the cross surmount-

ing the grave are the words :

" When thou passest through the waters

I will be with thee."

In The Times of October 18th, 1918, the

following appeared :

—

" Our Dublin correspondent telegraphs :

" Canon Pym, Rector of Christ Church,

Kingstown, sends the following statement to

The Irish Times :

'*
" On Saturday afternoon last there was a

bank of cloud on the horizon, and against a

clear sky above it there appeared for some

moments the form of a great white cross of

absolutely perfect shape. It was seen by

at least four members of my own household,

not all of them together, or from the same
place, as well as by other people. One of the

witnesses described it to me that it had
seemed to him first as if there were a great

cloud figure with outstretched arms, which

assumed the form of a cross, and as the sharp-

ness of its outhnes passed it seemed to be full

of the faces of men and women. It was just,

as it were, over the place where the disaster

to the Leinster had happened.' Canon Pym
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adds :
' one presumes to offer no explanation

but it was certainly there, and at the least it

was a symbol of surpassing comfort.'

" The correspondent adds : The phenomenon
to which Canon Pym refers was seen by many
residents on the Dublin coast, and has been

a subject of general conversation in the city."

I am very anxious not to overload this

Memoir with laudatory comments upon my
brother's life and character. I trust I have

not done this in the foregoing pages. I could

have filled a book with such comments. I

have selected those I have used as t3^pical

of very many. I here print a few more

extracts from letters written after his death,

they are taken from some hundreds which

have been received.

An officer who served as private and N.C.O.

in his squadron wrote :

" I can truthfully say that in the thirty

months I served at the front in the war I

never met a braver man, nor did I ever meet

an officer more respected by his men."

Major-General Lowe, C.B., to whom several

references have been made in this memoir,

writes

:
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" I always looked upon him as my ideal type

of a perfect man, physically and mentally."

Lord Loch, Chief of Staff, Irish Command,
writes :

" Nobody could possibly work with him
without knowing that he was a real, true and
good man. I, of course, judged him from

the military point of view, and I never hope
to be associated with a better soldier. He
gained the respect and friendship of every

officer and man with whom he came in

contact."

Sir John Maxwell, K.C.B., etc., his Com-
mander-in-Chief in Ireland, writes :

" I had the highest opinion of him, and
jiis loss is a great one for the army, where he

had every prospect of a great career. He
died, as he lived, a gallant English gentleman,

with no thought of his own safety so long as

others were in peril."

Lord French writes :

" I can't tell you in what esteem we all held

our dear comrade, and what a terrible loss he

has been to us all."



SUPPLY OF LIGHT HORSES

STATE AID FOR BREEDING

The only way to provide for an adequate

supply of horses being available in the country

in time of need is obviously to induce breeders

to continue breeding. This being the case,

Government assistance is necessary to render

light horse-breeding more attractive than it

is at the present time. There are two ways

by which this can be done :

L By paying better prices for army horses.

2. By subsidy to breeders.

The Government must pay better prices

in future for army horses, and a definite

announcement that this will be done should

be made. But it will have to go further than

this if material benefit is to result, for the

number of horses required annually to make
good the wastage in the army in peace time

is small, and therefore the payment of higher

prices, although it would help, would not in

192
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itself be sufficient. Something on a bigger

scale is required and therefore I recommend
a system of subsidy. I suggest two alterna-

tive ways of doing this :

1. Breeders should be invited to offer their

mares for inspection with a view to having

them registered if considered suitable for

breeding. Tlie owners of these mares would
enter into an undertaking to have them mated
each year with an approved stalHon, and in

return the Government would pay a subsidy

of, say, £10 for each foal bred. This procedure

would give the Government the same control

over the selection and mating of the mares
as if it o^\Tied its own studs, and at a fraction

of the cost ; further than that, instead of

interfering with private enterprise it would be

stimulating it.

2. The other system of subsidy would have
as its object : Compensation for an owner who,

though he had done his best to breed a good
horse, had bred a " misfit." It would be

carried out as follows : Mares would be
registered as in the preceding scheme and
the progeny would be inspected at 3J years

old, provided the owner wished to produce
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it for inspection. The Government would

then do one of two things :

{a) Either undertake to buy the animal for

the army when it became five years

old for, say, £65, provided it was pro-

duced in good condition, or

(&) If the animal was not a good one, or

if the Government did not wish to

imdertake to buy it in accordance with

{a), a sum of, say, £15 would be paid

to the o\vner by way of compensation.

From the foregoing it will be seen that the

owner need not produce his animal for in-

spection unless he wished to do so. This

is necessary so that if an exceptionally good

animal is bred the owner is perfectly free to

keep it for private sale. Of course if he does

not produce it for inspection at 3| years old

the Government is absolved from all responsi-

bility with regard to it.

(At first sight it may appear a strange pro-

posal to suggest paying subsidies for

bad horses, but subsidy is not quite

the correct word. It is compensation,

not subsidy, that is actually being paid
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to a man who, through no fault of his

own, has bred a " misfit." It must not

be forgotten that the Government is

responsible for the selection of the

parents.)

This latter proposal requires more carrying

out than the first one, but, with a limited sum

to spend, larger results would be obtained

by it than by the first system. In any case,

neither scheme calls for a large amount of

administrative detail.

No scheme of Government studs, as a means

of supplying an adequate supply of horses for

the army in time of war, is feasible for the

following reasons :

1. If they are to be of any practical value

they must be capable of supplying, and main-

taining, the supply of horses in time of war,

for there would practically be no private

sources upon which to draw, and therefore

the studs would have to carry such enormous

stocks as to render the system impossible on

anything Hke an economic basis.

If studs were kept merely to make good

ordinary wastage, they would actually do

harm to the horse-breeding industry, for such
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a policy would withdi^aw the army buyers

from the market and in consequence would

still further reduce the present very restricted

supply.

2. Horses kept together in large numbers

never do well.

3. Risks of epidemics are increased by

maintaining large studs.

4. The cost per horse to the nation would be

far greater than by a policy of subsidy. Under

the subsidy system the nation only pays for

actual production, but with national studs

there is not only the expense of production

but also the expense of maintenance for every

animal bred. (I know there is an idea that

horses could be boarded out " meat for

manners," but that seldom works satisfactorily

and could not be relied upon as a general

principle.)

I consider that the only way to ensure an

adequate supply of horses for the army is

by providing direct inducement to private

enterprise to breed them, and as the purposes

for which horses are normally used become

less, the greater must be the subsidy paid by
the Government.
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I am confident that, pound for pound, far

better results will be obtained from subsidy

than from any system of Government studs,

no matter however well they might be run.

C. H. Blackburne.
9th October 1918.
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OreiehtoQ. an>t Mrs Maude.

REVIEW OF REVIEWS.—" Simple and delicate in style, these letters give Jost the oomraon-
eense Information which is need'>d."
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CH»LD. ROOT PRINCIPLES IN RATIONAL AND SPIRITUAL
THINGS. By THOMAS CHILD. 164 pages, paper, 9d. net ; postage 3d.

CHURCH. THE GIFTS OF CIVILISATION. By Dean CftuRCH, M.A.
Paper, 9d. net ; by post Is.

The Bishop of London says :
—" I am very glad that Mr AUenson is issuing a cheap edition

<A tliis beautiful book."

CLARKE, W. N. HUXLEY AND PHILLIPS BROOKS. By Prof. W.
Newton Clarke, D.D. Fourth Edition. Paper, Is. net; cloth. Is. 6d. net.

4S0LEY. NATURE TALKS FOR PRIMARY WORKERS. By SDss
May Colby. 2s. not.

COMPTON. TRUE ILLUSTRATIONS FROM THE WAR. Compiled
by the ReT. J. B. Compton. 29, net ; by post 28. 2d.

QRAKE. THE TRAGEDY OF THE DACRES. By the Rev. E. E.
CiUKR, M.A. Illustrated. 33. 6d. net ; by post 3s. lid.

A Qne historical romance.

CRITCHLEY. THE LEGEND OF THE SILVER CUP, and other Alle-
gories tor Children. By the Rev. GEO. W. Oritchlbt, B.A. Illustrated. Fourth
Bdition. Ss. net : by post 53. 4d.

THE LEGEND OP THE SANC^rUARY FLOWERS, and other
stories for Children. By GEORGE CRITCHLEY. Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. net.

It is twenty-one years since " The Legend of the Silver Cup " appeared, and numerous
requests have been received by the publishers for a further volume from Mr Critchley. At
last the request is able to be fiilfilled, and it is in a spirit of confidence that no disappoinb-
lent wUl result that the present volume is put forth. The same rare faculty of interesting

by parables is again in evidence.

DAILY MESSAGE FROM MANY MINDS, A. India paper. Imitation
leather, Ss. 6d. net; paste grain leather, 5s. net; velvet persian, 78. 6d. net; by
post 2d. extr*.

Also in demy ISrao. cloth, 3s. 6d. net.

BOOKMAN.—" A particularly well chosen day-book of beautiful verses and prose pa3a«SM>
Banges from cheery practical encouragement to high ideals."

DARWIN. MY GERMAN PROFESSOR : A true Story of Yesterday and
To-DAY. By Mra M. D. Darwin. Paper. Is. net ; by post Is. 2d.

Fine Manual for Christian Workers.

OAVEY. METHODS OF CHRISTIAN WORK. Hints for Preacheni,
Teachers, and Lay Workers. By the Bishop of SALISBURY, Bishop THORNTON, Prebend-
ary Oarlile, and other Workers of the Church Army. With Foreword by Uie Bishop
of LONDON. Edited by Captain W. R. Davey. 28. net ; by post 28. 4d.

DEATH AND LIFE. Letters from the Correspondence of a Parish Priest.
2s. 6d. net ; by post 2s. lOd.

DINWOODIE. ILLUSTRATED SERMON OUTLINES. By J. DiH-
WOODIB. Z*. «d. net ; by post 38. i Od.

800TSMAN.—" To the young cleric and the lay preacher on the look-out for the groundwork
or the composition of sermons, Mr Dinwoodie's book should prove a valuable acquisition."

DOLE. THE THEOLOGY OF CIVILISATION. By Charles F. Dolb,
U.D. Second Kdition. 3s. fid. net.

KXPOSITORY TIMES.— '' It is full of new thoughts."

THE COMING PEOPLE. A Study of Life in its Social and R«.
ligious Aspects. Hy C. F. DOLE, D.D. Fifth Edition, 3«. 6d. net.

METHODIST RECORDER.—" Distinctly refreshing."

Thk sPECTtator.—" Healthy and virile."

DOWSETT. WITH GOD AMONG THE FLOWERS. Fifty-two Addrea«»
to Children. By the Rev. L. E. Dowsett. Ss. 6d. net.

WITH GOD IN MY GARDEN. Fifty-two Talks to Children.
By the Rev. L. E. DOWSKTT. Second Edition. 3s. 6d. net ; by post 3s. lOd.

The^e strikingly fresli books supply a long-expressed want for suggestions for addreaasi
ior 1- lower nervicea.

TOKKSUIHE Obskhver.—" It would be difficult to imagine a series of more delightful talks,

Tlie lessons are wrapped up in the story in such a way that the lesson becomes the delightful
Uiin^.**



H. R. ALLENSON'S CATALOGUE

DRUMMOND. PARABLES AND PICTURES FOR PREACHERS AND
TBAOHBRS. Compaed by the E«v. J. S. Drummond. 3s. 6d. net.

Capital collection of anecdotes and iUost^atlonE.

DUFF. ILLUMINATIVE FLASHES. Compiled by Jamks Dtjitf. 23.
net.

New Collection of 300 very useful illustrations.

EAMES. THE SHATTERED TEMPLE. Addresses to Young People,
By JOHN BAMES, M.A. 5s. net ; by post 5s. 5d.

SERMONS TO BOYS AND GIRLS. By John Eames, M.A.
Third Edition. 2s. 6d. net ; postage 3d.

MBTHODiST Times.—" Esamples of what children's addresses ought to be—simple in

language, but pointed in teaching."

ELLIS. OUTLINES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. For Preachers, Teachers,
and Christian Workers. Comprising 600 Outlines of Addresses, Bible Beadinga, and
Sunday School Talks, together with over 250 Illustrations and Incidents. Compiled by
J. Ellis. Being " Tool Basket," " Seed Basket," " Illustrationa and Incidents," bound
in one volume. 3s. 6d. net ; by post 3s. lOd.

Thh OhsiBTIAN.—" Here is the scaffolding on which to buUd hundreds of addresses."

PREACHERS' HELPS. Outlines of Sermons and Hints to
Preachere and Teachers. Compiled by JOHN Ellis. Editor of " The Tool Basket,"
" Seed Basket," etc. etc. Crown 8vo, cloth, 3s. 6d. net.

This accomplished compiler has again provided splendid material for busy preachers and
teachers. Illustrations, outLtnes, Sunday School and Temperance Addresses and pithy
paragraphs abound.

EVANGELIST'S WALLET FOR PREACHERS, TEACHERS,
AND CHBISTIAN WOBKBBS. Outlines of Addreiises by J. Elus. Tbirt«eBth
Thousand. '23. net ; postage 2d.

Local Phbachhb.—" Brimful of excellent suggestive outline addresses."

THE PREACHER'S AND TEACHER'S VADE-MECUM. Being
" Evangelist's Wallet," " Outline Sermonettes," and " By Way of XUastratioa," In one
volume. 38. 6d. net ; by post Ss. lOd.

DAILY NHW3.—" It might be called ' Preaching made easy.'
"

TOOL BASKET FOR PREACHERS. 300 Outline Addresses.
Gomplied by J. Ellis. Forty-fifth Thousand. 2g.. net ; postage 3d.

SEED BASKET FOR MINISTERS. 300 Outlines. By J. Ellis.
Thirty-fifth Thousand. 23. net ; postage 2d.

PRiMnTVB ?IBTH0DIST.—" Three hundred excellent outlines."

ILLUSTRATIONS AND INCIDENTS. For Preachers, Teachers,
and Chiiatian Workers. 250 Anecdotes and Pacts. Thirtieth Thousand. 2s. net.

TOOLS FOR THE MASTER'S WORK. 250 Sermon Outlines
and Children's Addresses. Collected by J. ELLIS. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 2s. 6d. net.

METHODIST TIMES.—" Another valuable volume. Just the suggestions and hints we so
often want."

ELLIS, J. J. PLUCK, PATIENCE, AND POWER : The Life Story of
JOHN PHARCK, Founder of " Pearce and Plenty." By J. J, ELLIS. Is, 6d. net ; by poet
ls.l0d.

A stirring story of self-help. " A sensible book to put into the hands of lads who have any
grit in tbem."

EMAm. A PRIMER OF FREE CHURCH HISTORY. By A. Johnson
SVANS., M.A. Paper, 6d. net ; postage 2d. Kecommended by Dr Clippord.

FABER. SELECTION FROM F. W. FABER'S HYMNS.
Twelve of Faber's beautiful hymns, each complete. Paper, Is. net; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

WISHES ABOUT DEATH. Fifteen More Hymns from F. W.
FABER. Paper, Is. net ; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

FES^ELON. THE MAXIMS OF THE SAINTS. By Akchbishop F^nblon.
Paper, Is. net; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

MEDITATIONS FOR A MONTH. By Abchbishop F^nblok,
l^aper, U. net ; cloth, Is. 6d. net.
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FOX. SEVEN VISIONS OF THE COMING CHRIST. Reprinted from
" Rays of the Dawn," by Rachel J. Fox. Or. 8vo, Axt Paper, la. net ; by poet Is. 3<i.

FREETH. THE TRUE THEOLOGY. By J. T. Feekth. A Bcj^ly to
R. J. Campbell. Paper, 9<1. ; by post Is.

®5LES, THE SAYIKGS OF BROTHER. From "Tlve Little Floweis of
St Francis." 32mo, cloth, Is. uet ; le.ither, I's. net.

Drother Giles has a message that comes straight from a pure beart which will kindle

eEtbdsiasm lor good and tnith in all who read him.

SiLLlE. WHAT I SAID TO THE CHILDREN. By Rev. R. C. Gii.i.ie,

M.A. 23. net ; postage 2d.

LITTLE SERMONS TO THE CHILDREN. By Rev. R. C. Gilijb,
M.A. 26. net : postage 2d.

LITTLE TALKS ON TEMPERANCE. By the Rev. R. C. Gillib,
M.A. :.'s.Det; postage 2d.

GiLEDHlLL. A PACKET OF SUNLIGHT. By the Rev. Morton Glkd-
HILL. 2s. 6d. net ; by poat 28. lOd.

Twenty-six Talks to Children, full of striking Ulustratious.

G!^EENWELL. CARMINA CRUCIS. 3s. 6d. net. Reprintof very scarce
volame of poems by Dora Grbekwell, with an Introduction by Miss 0, h. MAYHAIID,

SOOXSMAN.—'' Among the best religious poetry of the nineteenth century."

SELECTED POEMS FROM DORA GREENWELL. Chosen and
edited, with Introductions, by Miss 0. L. Maynard. 33. 6d. net.

NEWCASTLE Daily Chronicle.—" Many will find comfort and consolation in these earnest
and beautiful poems."

CREGGRY. AN INTRODUCTION TO CHRISTIAN MYSTICISM. By
Xleanok C. Geegoey. Paper, Is. net ; cloth, Is. Cd. net ; leather, 2b. net.

etJTHRIE. BROTHERHOOD STORIES. By Ramsay Guthbib.
Ci: 8vo, 28. 6d. net ; by post 23. lOd.

SUYON. LIFE OF MADAME. New ed. 7s. 6d. net. [See Upham.

SPIRITUAL TORRENTS. By Madame Guyon. 3s. Gd. net;
postage 4d.

A SHORT AND EASY METHOD OF PRAYER. By Madamk
QVJQV, Paper, Is. net; cloth. Is. fid. net.

HALL. THE SINNER'S FRIEND. By J. V. Hall. Paper, Ls. net;
cloth, Is. 6d. net

HAMILTON. THE WONDERFUL RIVER. Sixty-three Talks to Young
People. By BeT. John A. Hamilton. 5s net.

British Wkekly.—"This writer is a true story-teller. These atti-active addresses wiH
be most acceptable to children and teachers."

KAMPDEN. THE CHANGED CROSS. By the Honble. Mrs Hobabt
EIAUPDEN. 32mo, cloth, Is. net ; leather, 2s. net.

MAWDLEY. WHAT ENGLAND OWES TO THE PURITANS. By Rev.
S. B. Hakdlkt. Paper, 6d. net ; post free 7d.

HARViE. THE KING'S UNIFORM. Addresses to Children. By the
Bev. ROBERT HARVIE, M.A. 2e. net ; postage 2d.

mastrations aie.most convincing. For those who have felt a difflculty in tolling; diildrea
fct'oat the wai', this book should be an inspiration how to do it.

Strikingly Fresh Addresses to Children.

HASTIE. UNDER THE BLUE DOME. Open-Air Studies with Young
Folk. By Key. J. S. HASTIK. B.D. 5g. net.

S. S. ChkonicIiB.—" Am a sanctified study of oatnie it is one of tlie fresheet boob oi Un
h»d we hare seen for a long time."
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LARGE TYPE. PRETTY GIFTa

"Attractive little Reprints of Great Utterances.^'

THE HEART AND LIFE BOOKLETS.

ArtisticaUy Printed Wrappers, Is. net ; Handsome Cloth Gilt, 1b. 6d. net.

Postage 2d. each.

OP JESUS. By
Studies of Peter,

THEEB COMRADES
ALFRED D. Watson.
James, and John.

WISHES ABOUT DEATH. Fifteen More
Hymns from P. W. Paber,

BBLECTIONS PROM FABER'S HYMNS.
Twelve beautiful expressions. Each
complete.

THE PURPOSE AND USE OF COMFORT.
By Phillips Brooks, D.D. A fine piece

of consolation in time of trouble from loss

by death.

HUXLEY AND PHILLIPS BROOEIS.
By W. N. Clarke, D.D. A powerful
and sympathetic piece of criticism.

BELIQION IN COMMON LIFE. By JOHN
Caird, D.D., LL.D. Dean Stanley—" The
greatest sermon in the language."

CHRISTMAS EVE. By ROBERT BROWNING.
One of the most popular of Browning's
poems.

AN INTBODUOTION TO CHRISTLAN
MYSTICISM. By Miss GREGORY.

THE MYSTERY OP PAIN. By JAMES
HnrroN.

THE PRACTICE OP THE PRESENCE OP
GOD. Conversations and Sixteen Letters
of Brother Lawnoice.

THE SPIRITUAL MAXIMS OF BROTHER
LAWRENCE. No edition since 1741.

THE DREAM OP GBRONTIUS. By
Cardinal Newman. One of the most
original poems of the 19th century.

A SHORT AND BASY METHOD O?
PRAYER. By MADAMB QuTOB.
F6nelon helped to cirr^ulate this book.

THE SUPERSENSUAL LIFE. By JACOB
BOEHMB. First cheap issue of this work
of the great German mystic.

MEDITATIONS FOR A MONTH. By
ARCHBISHOP FfeNELON. A most intop-

esting introduction to this most famutis
French divine.

MAXmS OF THE SAINTS. By AaOB-
BISHOP Fenelon. a translation of t^
celebrated work on the love of God.

ST PAUL. By FREDERIC W. H. MrEHS.
THE WAY OF VICTORY. By Miss JKAM
ROBERTS. With Introduction by ttw
Abbot of Caldey.

THE LITTLE FLOWERS OP ST FRANCIS
OP ASSISI. First twenty chapters.

SAUL. By ROBERT BROWNING. A iioa

printing of one of Browning's nobleafe

poems.

THE SINNER'S FRIEND. By J. V. HALfc.
Nearly three millions have been sold ol

this book in tract form. It is here finely

presented in a permanent binding.

THE SPIRIT IS LIFE. Selections from
the letters of WM. LAW.

THE COMRADE IN WHITE. By the K«t.
W. H. Leathem, M.A.
DUNDEE Courier.— "Every boasebold

that has one or more of its members at the
war should possess itself of ' The Comrade in

White.' There is something in it for them
more precious than fine gold.

"

HILTON. AN IMAGINATIVE CHILD. Studies from a Child's Point
of View. By Miss AONES A. Hn/roN. Is. 6d. net.

Pine Study of Child Life.

HiNTON. THE MYSTERY OF PAIN. By James Hinton. Paper, Is.

net ; cloth, Is. Cd. net.

HOARE. THE WORKER'S BIRTHDAY BOOK. Compiled by Miaa
HoARE, Two pages to a day. 750 pp. Cloth, 2s. net ; leather, 3s. 6d. net ; pereiaa

mor., 6s. net.

A unique book. Containing I*rayer for each day. Scripture text and prose, or poetical

extract and room for Birthday names and other events.

JARViS. THREE GIRLS AND A GARDEN, and other Storie-s. By
M. R JARVIS. 3s 6d. net : postage 4d

" It i« just the thing for a young women's class or a mothers' meeting, and if read once T.iM

be asked for again. Every story is splendid."
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•fARVIS. PLEASING STORIES FOR MOTHERS* MEETINGS AND
GIRLS' OLDBS. By M. E. JARVIS. 28. net.

KINDHEARTED STORIES FOR MOTHERS* MEETINGS AND
eiULS" CLUBS. By M. R. Jarvis. 29. net.

The above two titles represent a reissue in separate Tclumes of Mrs Jarvls'a book, " Threfl
Qirls and a Qarden." The stories are all of an uplifting and encouraging character.

JOWETT. BROOKS BY THE TRAVELLER'S WAY. Twenty-six
WeeJk-nlght Addresses. By J. H. Jowett, M.A., D.D, 6s, net. Fourth Edition,

THIRSTING FOR THE SPRINGS, By the Rev, J. H. Jowam
Tw«nty-8lz Addresses. 63. net. SeTentb Thousand

THE DUTY OF BEING YOUNG. By J. H, Jowktt,M.A.,D.D.
Id.; by post l^d.

A striking address to young people on being natural in their religious expression^

.

KEBLE. THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. Bv the Rev. John Keble. 3s.8(inet,
Thij Saturday Rkvikw.—" A very dainty edition."

KEEP. OLD TESTAMENT LESSONS. DeUvered to a Girls' Bible Ckes.
By Miss M. I. Keep, 3s. 6d. net.

LAMOREAUX. THE UNFOLDING LIFE. A Study of Development
with Reference to ReiiglouB Training. By A. A. LAMORKAUX. Cloth, 33. 6d, net; paper,
Se. 6d. net.

LAW. A SERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT AND HOLY^ LIFR By
WnjJAM Law. 1S8 pages, paper, 9d. net ; postage 3d.

'

The Bishop of Oxford says.—" Law's ' Serious Call ' is an admirable book, of the pro-
toandset piety. May I venture to suggest to the clergy that they should both read it tbem-
etvee and make a serious effort to promote the study of it in their parishes."

THE SPIRIT IS LIFE. Selections from Law's Letters. Paper,
1b- net ; cloth. Is. 6d, net ; leather, 2s. net.

LAWRENCE. THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE OF GOD. By
Brother Lawrence. Sixteen Letters. Fcap. 8vo, paper, Is. net ; cloth. Is. 6d. net.
Also 32rao. cloth. Is. net; leathei, 29. net.

These editions of the Convsrsat'ons and Letters contain an additional Letter nevei befora
locloded in English issues. Insist on AUenson's Edition.

SPIRITUAL MAXIMS OF BROTHER LAWRENCE, and hia
Character and Qathered Thoughts. Paper, Is. ; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

LAWSON. LETTERS OF A HEADMASTER SOLDIER, (Grandson of
J. M. Neale, and Headmaster of Buxton College). Crown 8to, sewed, 29. net; by post
as. 3d.

Brimful of Good Humour.

LEACHMAN. DIVERTING STORIES OF CLERICAL LIFE. By the
Rev. E. W. LEACHMAN. 6s. net.

SCOTSMAN.—" Unlike most collections of comic anecdotes, it derives a sastained interest

from the general narrativo, smoothly running and readable, about the ways of choir-boys,

organists, and clergymen, in which the stories are embedded."
THE Challenge.—" Mr Leachman's stories deserve to rank with Walsham How's ' Lighter

Moments,' which is high praise."

LEADER. FOLLOW THE CHRIST- Talks to Boys ou the Life of
Christ. By the Rev. f}. 0. LEADER. 3s. 6d. net ; by :i08t 3s. I'Od.

LufE OF Faith.—" Mr Leader has achieved a real success. Preachers and teachere wUl b«
p^atly enriched through the study of this book."

WANTED—A BOY. Addresses to Children. By the Rev. G. C.
LKADKR. 2s. Gd. net ; by post 23. lOd.

ISTK OF FAmi.—" This hi a manly book lor manly boy*."
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LE:ARIVIOUNT. THE YEAR ROUND. Fifty-two Talks to Young Folk,
By J. Learmount, 5s. net ; by poet 5s. 5d.

" Orooked Joe," one of its many stories, deserves telling to every Boys' CSnb or eUsB.

GOD'S OUT-OF-DOORS. Fifty-two Talks on Nature Topics.

5s. net ; bv post 5s. 6d.

IN GOD'S ORCHARD. Addresses to Children. 6s, net ; by
post 5s. 5d.

FIFTY-TWO SUNDAYS WITH THE CHILDREN. 6s. net;

by poet 6s. 5d.

BHinsH WEEKLY.—" Brightened with many telling illustrationa, wen adapted to thel»

pnrpose."

FIFTY-TWO ADDRESSES TO YOUNG FOLK By Rev. James
Leahmount. Fifth Edition. 5s. net ; by post 5s. 5d.

This volume contains " The Third Finger."

LEATHEM. THE HOUSE WITH THE TWO GARDENS. Twenty-two
Parables and Addresses to Cliildren. By the Kev. WHiUAM H. Lbathku, B.D. 28.

net ; by post 2s. 2d.
The Wounded and the War.

THE COMRADE IN WHITE. By the Rev. W. H. Lbathum,
M.A. Paper, Is. net ; cloth. Is. Cd. net.

OONTENTS.—1. In the Trenches. 3. The Messenger. 3. Mahned or Perfected. 4. Tha
Prayer Circle.

Dr P. B. Meyer writes :—" The booklet brought a mist over my eyee. It is well worth

reading, and wherever it is read it will help."

LEWiS. THE MAGIC PEN. Story Addresses for Children. By E. W.
Lewis, M.A. Ss. 6d. net. Contains a fine '' Harvest " study.

Morning Rays.—" Nothing less than perfectly deUghtfuL"—— THE LAND OF FORGOTTEN THINGS. Stories for Children.

By E. W. LEWIS, M.A. Crown 8vo, cloth, 53. net.

There is a beautiful winsomeness and real sjrmpathy with the child mind In these talis to

the little ones. In " The Magic I'en" it wae his study folk, Susan the Pot Cat, etc., who
largely stimulated Mr Lewis' imagination, to the delight of his readers ; in " The Land of

Forgotten Things " he makes a confidant of Peter, a very wide-awake boy.

CONCERNING THE LAST THINGS. Sunday afternoon Sermons
to Men. By the Rev. B. W. Lewis, M.A. Is. 6d. net ; by post Is. 9d.

Five addresses on Death, Judgment, Heaven, Hell, The Coming of Chriet

LIDDON. CHRIST'S CONQUEST, and other Sermons. By Rev. Cakoh
H. P. LTDDON. Paper, 9d. ; by post Is.

L!l.V. JACK THE FIRE DOG. By Aukt Lily. 3s. 6d, net ; by jxwt
3s. lid. illustrated.

The life story of a dog attached to a Kite Station.

LITTLE. THE OUTLOOK OF THE SOUL. Twelve Sermons by Casos
KKOx Little. 356 pages, 3s. 6d. net.

LIVES I HAVE KS^OWN. With an Introduction by the Bishop of
DURELAM. Is. net

; post free Is. 2d.

Joyful News.—" Ten stories of lives saved and kept to the end. Simply told witli a
fiatnral oharm which makes them strong evidence of the power of Qod to save from all ain."

LOVE. TALKS TO CHILDREN. By Rev. J. Landels Love. 2s. 6d. net

;

by post 2s. lOd.

These twenty-five Talks are good. Mr Love catches the attention immediatdy and holds it,

and he has always a good Ulastration at conunand.

Three Great Classics of the Devotional Life.

MACDUFF. THE BOW IN THE CLOUD. Words of Comfort for Houra
of Sorrow. By Dr J. R. Maodufp.

THE MORNING WATCHES. By Dr J. R. Macdubv.

THE NIGHT WATCHES. By Dr J. R. Macduff.
Cloth, Is. net each ; leather, 28. net each.

MACFADYEN. CONSTRUCTIVE CONGREGATIONAL IDEALS.
0^.c;^!1 editior,. Ds. 6d. net ; postage 4d.
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MACLEAN. THE SECRET OF THE STREAM. By the Rev. J. B.
Maolban, E D. 28. Gd. net ; by post 2s. lOd.

Glasgow Hekau>.—" Fresh, thongbtfi]!, and guggestive, Mr Maclean writes sennons whidi
ue good to read."

MACLEOD. THE GOLD THREAD. By Norman Mact.bod. 2s. 6d. net.
Contains all the original fnll-page illustrations.

t?.S. Magazine.—"A beantiful allegory of the Gospel, and ought to be pnfc in the bands o<

frory yonng peison. This book ought never to be omitted in choosing prizes."

MACY. SOME MISTAKES OF THE HIGHER CRITiaS. By S. B.
MAOY. Seven full-page illustrations. Is. net.

The Bishop op Bristol.—" Concise, pointed, accurate, and very effective."

MARSHALL. HOMELY TALKS WITH MOTHERS. Twenty-f<rar
Addresses by Mrs L. C. B. MARSHALL. I's. net : postage 2d.

The Bishop of Ely says :
—

" Models of what Addresses to Mothers shoald be—simple,
practical, earnest, devout, brightened by touches of poetry and humour."

BREAD FROM HEAVEN. Addresses to Communicants, By
LCOT 0. E. MARSHALL. 6d. net.

Priendlt Wop.k.—" Giving full and ear^l teaching."

i^ARTIN. A CATECHISM ON THE TEACHING OF JESUS. By Rev.
G. OUEUIK Marxin, M.A., B.D. For use in Schools and Bible Classes. Third Edittoo.
16 pages, stont wrapper. Id. ; cloth, 2d. ; postage id.

Rev. Dr OuiTORD.—" This Catechism is one li the best. I have seen."

OUTLINE SERMONETTES ON GOLDEN TEXTS. Edited by
Rev. G.OURPJE MARTIN, M.A. Fom-th Edition. 2a. net ; postage 2d.

Sunday School Oheonicle.—" Kich in thought, and exceedingly suggestive."

MARTIN, LUCY. ECHOES OF HELP AND COMFORT. Collected bv
Loot B. Martin. Cloth, 3b. Od. net ; by post Sa. 9d.

MARTiNEAU. ENDEAVOURS AFTER THE CHRISTIAN LIFE. Bv
JAUB8 MABTINEAU.

Separately First and Second Series, paper, 9d. net each ; by post Is. each.
THB Baptist Times,—" These famous sermons are among the very greatest of the Victotlao

eiiv. In this well-printed edition we can purchase them for a tenth of their original ^nst."

WHAT IS CHRISTIANITY ? Being a Reprint of " The Rationale
ot Beligious Enquiry ; or. The Question stated by Beason, the Bible, and the Chuioh."
By Jambs Makhneau. Paper, 9d. net ; by post Is.

mARZSALS. IN THE LAND OF NURSERY RHYME. By Miss Ada
M. SIAKZIALS. Frontis. by BYAM SHAW. ITiird Edition- 2s. net ; by post 2a. 3d.

Mr GBO. n. AR0BIBA]:jI; writes :
—

" 1 liie these stories very much. The morals an es-
qajsitely buried."

MORE TALES IN THE LAND OF NURSERY RHYME. By
Miss Ada M. MARzaALS. 2s. net ; by post 2s. 3d.

M'CONNELL. WHITE WINGS. Seventeen Addresses to Young People.
By the Rev, THOMAS M'Connell, B.A. 2s. net ; by post Is. 9d.

MATHEWS. BATTLE AND VICTORY. By Mr.-j W. G. Mathbws.
Is. net.

Oapit^al reading book for Mothers' Meetings and Working Parties.

Very Suitable for Recitation.

SSAYS^ARD. WATCHING THE WAR. A Chronicle of Successive Events,
By 0. L. MAYNARD. Pour Parts. Paper, 6d. net each ; cloth. Is. net each.

The BI8B0P 01' DmiHAM writes :— ' With my whole heart I bid God-speed to ' Watching
the War.' I have read it from cover to cover, and the impression of its splendid worth haa
stMined to grow with every page ; certainly with every chief poem."

MILLER. PORTRAITS OF WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. VoL L, Old
Testament ; Vol. H., New Testament. By the Kev, T, E. MlLLKO, M.A,, DunfennUna.
5s. net each,

ABBRDRICN FREE Prbss.— '" Must have been good to hear, for they are good to read."
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MILLARD. THE QUEST OF THE INFINITE ; or, The Place of Reason
and Mystery Id ReliRioas Experience. By Benjamin A. Millard. 3s. 6d. net.

ilOMERIE. IMMORTALITY AND OTHER SERMONS. By Prof. A.
W. MOMKRIE, M.A., LL.D. Foarth Edition. 5s. net.

IMMORTALITY. Thirty-five Chapters. By Prof. A. W. Mombrib,
M.A., LUD. Popular Edition, Thirty-flfth Thousand. Paper, 9d. net ; by post Is.

PERSONALITY. By Prof. A. W. Mombrik. Paper, 9(i net ; by
post la,

INSPIRATION. By Prof. A. W. Momerib. Paper, 9d. net ; by
poet Is.

BELIEF IN GOD. By Prof. A. W. Mombeib, M-A. Second
Bdition. Paper, 9d net ; by post Is.

MOORE. MAN PREPARING FOR OTHER WORLDS. By Rev. W.
T. MOORK, M.A., LL.D. 608 pages, 6s. net ; by post Os. 6d.

BiPOSiTORT Times.—" A delight to read."

MOULE. MEDITATIONS FOR THE CHURCH'S YEAR. By the
Right Rev. H. 0. G. MOULB, D.D., Biaho:) of Durham. Ss. 6d. net.

The Christian.—" Dr Moule at his best."

MYERS. SAINT PAUL. By F. W. H. Myers. Fcap. 8vo, paper, U.
net ; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

AJso miniature vest pocket edition. 32nio, cloth. Is. net ; leather, 2s. net.

NANKIVELL. A SCHEME OF TEACHING FOR THE CHURCH'S
YEAR ; and a Year's Course of Lessons for Sunday-School Classes. By 0. NANKIVEUj.
3s. 6d. net ; by post 3s. lOd.

THE Church times.—" The educated Churchman who is called upon to instruct the young,
be he pnest or the youngest of Sunday-school teachers, will find it most usefuL The freshneec
of the book makes it essentially superior to others of a similar kind."

WHENCE? WHITHER? A Study in the Pilgrim's Progreas.
By O. NANKIVELL. Demy 16mo, paper, 9d. ; postage IJd.

NEALE. S4CKVILLE COLLEGE SERMONS. By the late Rev.
J. M. NeaI/E. D.D. 3s.6d.net; by post 3s. lid

Vol. I.—Thirty-one Sermons, Advent to Lent.
Famous Sermons, long out of print.

THE Church Times.—" We can never have too much of Dr Neale. Gladly, therefore, do
we welcome a reprint of the RackvUle College Sermons. Neale is never old-fashioned, foif it

is tbe eternal truth of God that he has ever to tell us."

SERMONS ON THE BLESSED SACRAMENT. Twenty-two
Sermons. By the late J. M. Neale. 3s. 6d. net.

Uniform with " Sackville College Sermons."

SERMONS FOR CHILDREN. Thirty-three Addresses. By the
late J. M. NEALE. 3s. 6d. net.

THE RHYTHM OF BERNARD OF MORLAIX. Translated by
5. M. Neale. Cloth, Is. net ; leather, 2s. net.

THE DISCIPLES AT EMMAUS, AND OTHER VERSES FOR
EASTERTIDE. By JOHN MASON NEALE, D.D. Paper, 142 pp. Is. 3d. net ; by post
Is. 6d.

A MIRROR OF FAITH, LAYS AND LEGENDS OF THE
OHUBOH IN ENGLAND. By J. M. NEALE. 144 pp. Is. net ; by poet. la. 8d.
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NEWMAN. TWELVE SERMONS. By J. H. Newmaw. Paper, 9d. net

;

by poet Is.
" The finest sermoiiB ever preacbed from the Anglican polpit.**

THE DREAM OF GERONTIUS. By Cardinal Newman. Foap.
8to, paper, Is. net; cloth, Is. 6d. net. S2mo, cloth. Is. net; leather, 28. net.

BISHOP ANDREWES' DEVOTIONS. Translated by J. M. Nbal«
and J. H. Newman. 3s. ed. net ; by poet 3s. 9d.

NICHOLSON. THE WONDERFUL CITY. Twenty-six Addressea to
Cauidren. By Bev. OBOIL KICHOLSON. 2s. net ; poet free 2b. 2d.

PALMER. THE GOSPEL PROBLEMS AND THEIR SOLUTION. By
JOSBTH PALUEB. 6e. net.

PARKER, A. S. WINNING THE CHILDREN. Story Addresaes. By
the Ber. A. SiASLET Farexr. 2s. 6d. net.

PARKER. JOB'S COMFORTERS ; or, Scibntifio Sympathy. By Rev.
JOSKPH r.'.RKEK, D.D. Paper, 6d. net.

In the form of a parable ; many very brilliant passage!! of dialogne.
W. S. QiiADSTONB.—" A Satire which Dean Swift would have admired.**

GAMBLING. By Joseph Paekek, D.D. Paper, 3d- net ; post
free 3id. Fifth Edition.

Mkthodist Times.—" We hope this mighty address will stir the heart of Bn^^aivl an4
•wakea the conscience of the ziation."

PARKINS. BUSINESS LIFE. By W. J. Pabkins, Director and Secre-
tary of Tangye's Ltd., Birminsham. Is. net.

Bngineerino.—" The business world would be the better if this adrice were taken to baai/b,

not alone by the otSce boy, but by those above him."

PERREN. REVIVAL SERMONS IN OUTLINE. Edited by Rev. C. H.
Pbbrkn, D.D. In Two Parts. Part I., Methods ; Part n.. Outlines of Sermons and
Addresses. Complete in one volume. 344 pages, 5s. net.

PEARSON. AM I FIT TO TAKE THE LORD'S SUPPER ? By Rtv.
Samuel Pbabson, M.A. Nineteenth Thousand. 16 pages, paper. Id. ; post free li<L
6b. per 100.

PHELPS. THE STILL HOUR. By Rev. Austin Phelps. Cloth, la.

net ; leather, 28. net.

PHILLIPS. CHRISTIAN CHIVALRY. A Missionary Address to Young
Men. By THOMAS PEXLLIPS, B.A. Paper, 3d.

PORTER. THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE OF LIFE. Letters to a Friend
«D the Old Faith in relation to the New Thought. By Mrs HOEACH POBTEB. Third
Bdition. Is. 6d. net ; papei'. Is. net ; postage 2d. extra.

— THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE OF PRAYER. Is. 6d. net ; postage
Sd. Second Edition.

LETTERS TO MY LOVE. Beyond the Veil. Royal 16mo, pajier, 9d. net.

An attempt at ministering comfort to those whose friends have passed from this life, aug-
geeted by the saying of a child to his mother on the death of his father :

" Mummie, dear, I
know we can't xee Daddy any more, and he can't come back to us ; but couldn't you imte
to him, Mummie ? A great measure of success ha.s been attained in the syrapaUietic effort

to put the child's advice into elfect.
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POSTGATE. mSS TABITHA'S TRIAL, and other Stories for Mother*'
MeetiDgs. By ISA J. Postgatb. 2s. net ; postage 4d.

Ohubch Times.—" No child has keener zest for a story thsm the cheerful British booaewUe
oa her weekly outing to the mothers' meeting. These tales cannot fail to gain her entiro

•ppro\>ation."

PRATT. THE WINGLESS ANGEL. Parables and Pictures. By the
Hev. Bertram Peatt, M.A. 3s. 6d. net.

Ohkisttan Herald.—"Very bright and helpful; full of cheery suegestions; a aonny
l>ook for a foggy day."

VISIONS IN THE VALE. By the Rev. Bertram Pratt, M.A.
3s. net.

PRAYERS FOR HEALING. From the Ancient Liturgies and other
Offices of the Church. (Jompiled by B. B. H. Is. 6d. net ; by post Is. 9d.

PREACHER'S TREASURY, THE. Comprising -'Point* for Preachers
and Teachers," " Seeds and Saplings," and " tittle Sermons to the Ohildien," boond
together in one volunje. Ss. 6d. net ; by post 3s. lOd.

Cehistian World.—" a useful stand-by. The outlines are simple and snggestivc."

REANEY. TEMPERANCE SKETCHES FROM LIFE. By Jli-s G. S.

Reakby. 2s. 6d. net ; postage 4d.
HOHB MISSION WORKKB.—-" The book for your moderate drinking friend."

RBCHARDS. THE GOLDEN WINDOWS. A Book of Fables for Young
and Old. By Laura E. Kichabds. 53. net ; postage 4d. Twenty-eighth Bditioo.

THE SILVER CROWN. Forty-five Parables. By Laura E.
BlOHAKDg. .')S. net ; postage 4d yonrteenth BdiUfla.

FIVE-MINUTE STORIES. 101 Short Stories and Poems. By
IiATTRA £!. BiCHABDS. With numerous illustrations. 5s. uet. Foarth Bdltk»u

THE Ohuroh Times.—"
' Five-Minute Btories ' is one of those volomes which the relaUves

of young folk are glad to fall back upon when the request * Please, do tell ns another story
'

flads them at a loss."

BRrnEH WEEKLY.—" Eveiy rariaty of story is to be found in this ydame, to suit vrorj
Kood of every child."

ROBERTS. THE WAY OF VICTORY. Meditations and Verses for
Lent, Pasisiontide and Easter. By Miss JBAK EOBEKTS. Cloth, Is. 6d. net.

ROBERTSON. WORDSWORTH. A lecture. By F. W. Robertsok.
Paper, Is. net ; doth. Is. 3d. net ; postage Id.

TEN SERMONS. By F. W. Robbbtson. Paper, 9<1. net.

ELEVEN SERMONS. By F. W. Robertson. A Second
Selection. Paper, 9d. net.

TWELVE SERMONS. By F. W. Robkrtson. A Third Selection.
Ptq>er, 9d. net.

R0B1K30N. ANGEL VOICES. Twenty-four Addresses to Childi-eo.

By Bev. W. Venis Eobinson, B.A. 3s. 6d. net ; postage 5d.

ROLLINGS. THE GREAT ASSIZE. War Studies in the Light of Christian
Ideals. By WiLUAM Swift Rollings, Auckland, New Zealand. 3s. 6d. net ; by pes*

Sa. lOd. Strongly reconmiended by Dr Olifpobd.

ROTHERHAM. LET US KEEP THE FEAST. Plain Chapters on tha
Lord's Supper. By J. E. Bothebham. Is. net ; by poet Is. Id.

CHRISTIAN MINISTRY. By J. B. Rotherham. 2s. net;
postage 2d.

STUDIES IN THE BOOK OF PSALMS. By J. R Rotherham.
Demy 8vo, cloth, lOs. 6d. net.

RUSKIN. SESAME AND LILIES. By John Ruskin. Paper, 9d- net

;

by post 1b. Reprinted from the original edition, cnabridgcd.
1 OF KING'S TRHAflTJBHS 2. 0» Q0EKN'S GABDBKa.
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RU8KIN. " UNTO THIS LAST." Four Essays on the First Principles of

Politlca! Economy. By JOHN RnSKlN. Paper, 9d. net ; by post Is.

THE MIRROR OF THE SOUL and other Noble Passages from
KnSKlN. Dainty wrappers. Is. net ; also in rich cloth gilt, Is. 3d. net.

SALTER. THE GREAT WHITE TRAIL. By the Rev. Frbd. T. Salxhb.
Koyal 32mo, paper, 9d. net.

A very fine spirited appeal to public school boys and others to enter on the Great White
Trail. In presenting these visions of boyhood the author aims at instilling into boys' hearts

and minds a noble and manly idcil.

THE SANCTUARY BOOKLETS.
Tiny copies of famous booka. Will go easily into a vest pocket. 32mo, cloth, Is. net;

leather, gilt edges, 2s. net each ; postage lid.

THE PRACTICE OF THE PRESENCE OF GOD. By Brothsb
LAWRENCE.

THE DREAM OF GERONTIUS. By Cardinal Nbwman.

ST PAUL. By Fbkdkric W. H. Mybbs.

THE CHANGED CROSS. By the Honble. Mrs Hobabt Hampdbn.

THE STILL HOUR. By Attstxn Phelps.

THE GOLDEN ALPHABET OF S. BONAVENTURA.
THE PRIVATE DEVOTIONS OF BISHOP ANDREWES.
EXCLAMATIONS OF THE SOUL TO GOD. By Saint Tbkesa.

THE RHYTHM OF BERNARD OF MORLAIX. Translated by the kto
JOUM MASON NEALE.

THE BOW IN THE CLOUD. Words of Comfort for Hours of Sorrow,
By Di J. B. MAODUW.

THE MORNING WATCHES. By Dr J. R. Macduff.

THE NIGHT WATCHES. By Dr J. R. Macduff.

THE CHARACTER OF JESUS. By Horace Bushnell, D. D.

THE SAYINGS OF BROTHER GILES. Edited by Cardinal Manniiw.
" Dainty volumes indeed, of a size to go into the vest pocket. There is nothing mora

gnltable to take the place of a complimentaiy card than some of the world's devotional mastei^

pieces issued by this firm in so pleasing and dainty a form. A card wiU soon be thrown

away, these will be always treasured and used."

ST FRANCIS. LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST FRANCIS OF ASSISL First

Twenty Books. Fcap. 8vo, paper, Is. net ; cloth, Is. Cd. net.

— LITTLE FLOWERS OF ST FRANCIS. India paper. 416 pages.
Imitation leather, oS. 6d. net ; leather, 5s. net ;

postage 2d.

SAUNDERS. CHATS WITH BOYS. By A. V. Saunders. 2s. net;
postage 2d.

SETH-SMITH. THE WAY OF LITTLE GIDDING. By E. K. Seth-
Smth. Sa. 6d. net ; by post Ss. lid.

SHEFriELD. A DAUGHTER OF THE SLUMS. By Emma SHEFFiELa
33. net : postage 3d.

SINCLAIR. BIBLE OCCUPATIONS. Addi-esses by the Rev. Gkosqb
SiNCLAtP., Glasgow. Two Serie^j. 2s. 6d. net each.

SMITH. BOTH i<lDK^ OF THE HEDGE. By the R«v. Sydney Smith.
rirowii Svo, cloth, Os. net.

A line! conlributiou towards unity oi the Churches.

SNELL. WORDS TO CHILDREN. Twenty-six Addresses by Rot. B.

J. SNEii, M.A., B.Sc. 2s. Cd. net ;
postage 4d.

SPURGEON. TEN SERMONS. By Charles H. Spuroeon. Paj^er, 9d.

net ; by post Is.
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STANTON. THE HIDDEN HAPPINESS. Essays. By Stephen Ber-
rien Stanton. Author of " The Essential Life." Crown 8vo, cloth, 5s. net ; by post

6e. 4d.

A very refreshing volume of essays. It bristles with sane and sensible advice, with Sae

bite of Ggurative writing and with unforgettable epigrams. Rich in suggestive thought.

STREET. THE GOLDEN KEY. A Day Book of Helpful Thoughts for

Children. Compiled by Miss LiUAN Street. 476 pp. Ss. 6d. net ; leather. 6a. net.

The CmmCH Times says :
—" There are many books which offer to older persona a few

tiiouRbts for the day. Miss Lilian Street has hit upon the thought of compiling such a
book for children, and she has parried it out with skiU and sound judgment. Tbe short

passages are chosen from a wide range of reading, they are excellently arranged. It is a book
which may well be kept in mind when presents are being chosen."

TAULER'S LIFE, AND SERMONS. Ts. 6d. not. [See Winkworth.

TAYLOR. THE APOSTLE OF PATIENCE AND PRACTICK By
the KcT. P J. Taylor, B.A. 29. 6d. net,

TERENCE. BEHIND THE BLINDS. By Vbsta Tkbbnch. 23. 6(L net

;

by post 28. 9d.

TERESA, ST. EXCLAMATIONS OF THE SOUL TO GOD. By Shi

Teresa. Cloth, is. net: leather, is. not.

THOMAS, H. ELWYN. MARTYRS OF HELL'S HIGHWAYS By Rev.
H. Rlwyn Thomas. Preface and App«ndii by Mm /08KPH1NK BuTLKR. Cheap ed.

Paper, H. net : cloth, Is. 6d. net.

An Expoeure of the White Slave Trafflo, A Book which every Mother should read.

THOMAS, EVAN. ST PAUL'S COMFORTERS. By the Rev. Etaw
Thomas. Is. 6d. net; postage Sd.

Most suggestive cnapteta on Friendship,

TiLESTON. GREAT SOULS AT PRAYER. Fourteen Centuries q£

Prayer, Praise, and Aspiration, from St Augustine to Christina Rosaetti suid R, Li.

Stevenson Selected by M. W. Tn^ESTON. Seventy-flrst thousand.

Pocket Edition, India paper, imitation leather, 3s. 6d. net ; pasta grain, 5a, Mt

;

turkey morocco 10s. 6d. net ; postage 2d.

Scotsman.—" Few book? of devotion are so catholic, in the oriiinal senae of the met ;

»Dd it is small wonder to see the compilation so successful."

TRENCH. WITH FRIENDS UNSEEN. Thoughts for those in Sorroir.

Compiled by Violet Trench. Is. net ; by post Is. Id.

TUNNICLIFF. WET PAINT, Twenty " Sermons in Signs " for ChiidrwL
By the Rev. H. Q, Tunnicuff. 29. net ; postage 2d.

8.S. Times.—" A score of bright addressea. brief, helpful, practical."

MIND THE STEP. Thirty Sermons in Signs for Girls and Boy*.
Crown 8vo, 2s. 6d. net ; by post 3s, lOd.

THE KING'S SCOUT, Twenty-one Talks with Children- B/
Rev H. G. Tcnnicuff. 29. net. Very freshly told Bible stories.

TUTTON. THE BIRD AND THE BOX, and other Parables for Children.

By the Rev. W. T. Tutton. 5s. net; postage 4d.

UPHAM. THE LIFE OF MADAME GUYON. By T. C, Upham. 516
page*. ?!«. 6d. net. [Third Bdit*«n

Church quarterly Revibw.—" A most welcome reprint."

VARLEY. POINTS FOR PREACHERS AND TEACHERS. Illustration*

and Anecdotes. Compiled by O. W VARLKr. 25.net. [Second Hdtttmt.

WARD. PROBLEMS THAT PERPLEX. By the Rev. J. W. G. Ward,
Minister of New Court Congregational Church, Tollington Park. Crown 8vo, cloth, Ss. netl

' Treated in a manly and helpful manner. New Court has been efficiently served in the

past by famous pastors. Of the new minister THE British Weekly says:—"That very

able young minister at New Court Church, Tollington Park, the Rev. J. W. G. Ward, can
gather round him on a hot June evening a congregation which fills his church, even to the

farthest window-seats of the galleries. There is a very stimulating earnestness of purpose ia

Mr Ward's methods." This book shows that statement true.
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WARSCHAUER. THE ATHEIST'S DILEMMA. Paper, 9d. net. The
opening lyecturu on "Theism or Atbeiam" by Dr WAHSOHAnER, in debate with Ux Q.
W. FOOTB.

ANTI-NUNQUAM. By J. Warschauer, M.A., D.Phil. Reply to
Blatchford. Paper. 9d. net ; by post Is. Cloth, Is. 6d. net ; post free Is. 9d

WATSON. THREE COMRADES OF JESUS. By l^r Alfred D.
Watson. Paper, Is. net; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

Bible studies of Peter, James, and John are here provided in an altogether fresh setting.

Dr Alexander Whyte says the studies are fascinating.

WATSON. FORMATION OF CHARACTER. By Rev. J. B. S. Watson,
MA. Fourth Edition. 2s. net; by post 2s. 4d.

WEIR. WHAT JESUS TEACHES. Lessons from the Gospels for Girls
of To-day. By MART HOSS Wf3R. 23. 6d. net.

WELLER. SUNDAY GLEAMS. Chats with the King's Children. By
the Rev. A. G. WEI.LBR. 2«. 6d. net ; by post 28. lOd.

A series of fifty outline Talks to Young People.

WELSH. GOD'S GENTLEMEN. Vigorous Sermons to Young Men.
By Prof. B. B. WELSH, M.A., D.D. Sixth Edition. 53. net.

British weekly.—" A (rank and manly book."

IN RELIEF OF DOUBT. By Prof. R. E. Welsh, M.A,, D.D.
Seventieth thousand. Paper, 9d. net ; by post Is.

Britisb weekly.—" One of the be.st books of popular apologetics ever written."

THE CHALLENGE TO CHRISTIAN MISSIONS. Bv R. E.
WELSH, M. A. Popular Edition. 14,000 already sold. Paper, 9d. net ; by poet la.

Cnx'RCn Missionary TNTEi.LinENOER.—" This book is undoubtedly the most important
attempt yet made to meet current objections to Missioos."

WESTCOTT. THE GOSPEL OF THE RESURRECTION. By Bishop
WESTCOTT. Paper, 9d. net; by post Is. Cloth, Is. 6d. net; by post Is. 9d.

CHARACTERISTICS OF THE GOSPEL MIRACLES. By the
late Bishop WESTCorr. Paper, 9d. net; cloth. Is. 6d. net; by post Is. 9d.

WINKWORTH. JOHN TAULER, HISTORY AND LIFE OF. With
twenty-a^-e of his Sermons by Susanna Winkworto. 426 pages, 7s. 6d. net.

QLASdOvv Uerald.—" Mr .Allenson has conferred a service on all lovers of the myatica, by
4tii8 reissue of an excellent work."

WOOD. REMEMBER THE CHILDREN. One hundred Short Addresses
to Boys and Girls. By the Rev. JOHN WOOD, Cowdenbeath. 3s. 6d. net; br post
39. lOd.

A splendid series of suggestive talks. Many Striking illustrations.

ONE HUNDRED MORE TALKS WITH BOYS AND GIRLS.
By the Rev. John Wood, F.R.Q.S. 3s. 6d. net: postage 4d.

WOODBURN. THE ULSTER SCOT, his Religion and History. By
Jamks Barklet WOODBURN, M.A. With Five Maps. 382 pages, 73. 6d. net.

[Second Edition,
BRmSH WEEKLY.—" A new and notable book. Mr Woodbum is a man of broad and

oolixhtened views, scrupulously fair and candid "

WOOD-SAMUEL. SECRETS OF A HOLY LIFE. Paper, Is. 6d. net;
\. by post Is. 8d.

WORBOISE. THE WIFE'S TRIALS ; or. The Story of LiUan Grey. By
E. J. WORBOISE. 124 pages, paper, 9d. net ; by poet la.

WRIGHTSON. NANCY : or, Tlie Cloud with the Silver Lining. By Misa
ADA W RIOHTSON' (Sister Ada). Is. net.

WYNNE. WORDS TO HELP. Fifty-three Readings on Difficulties in
Faith and Practice. By the lat.e Ven. Q. R. WYNNE, D.D. 2s. 6d. not.

The Guardian.—" We gladly commend such a sensible book."

YOUNG. THE CHRIST OF HISTORY. By Rev. John Youno, D.D.
Paper, 9d. net : by post Is.
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ALLENSON'S VALUABLE NINEPENNY BOOKS.

Well printed in large clear type on good paper. Demy 8vo.

MwrnoDiST TiM£S.—" Mr Allenson ia doing a good service by liis reprinta."

PRACTICAL APOLOGETICS.

CHARACTERISTICS OF THE
GOSPEL MIRACLES. By
Bishop Westcott. 9d. net ; also

cloth, Is. 6d. net.

THE GOSPEL OF THE RESUR-
RECTION. By Bishop West-
cott. 9d, net ; cloth, Is. 6d. net.

By Prof. A. W. Momerib.

PERSONALITY. 9d. net.

INSPIRATION. 9d. net.

IMMORTALITY. 9d. net.

IN RELIEF OF DOUBT. By
R. E. WELSH. New Intro-

duction by the Bishop op London.
70th thousand. 9d. net.

THE CHRIST OF HISTORY. By
John Young, LL.D. 9d. net.

THE GIFTS OF CIVILISATION.
By Dean Chtjbch. 9d. net.

BELIEF IN GOD. By A. W.
MoMBBiE. Twentieth thousand.
9d. net.

THE TRUE THEOLOGY. By J,

T. Frekth. 9d. net.

ANTI-NUNQUAM. By J. Wak-
SCHATTBR. Third Edition. 9d,

net. Cloth boards, la. 6d, net.

THE ATHEIST'S DILEMMA. By
J. Warschattbr. 9d. net.

THE CHALLENGE TO CHRIS-
TIAN MISSIONS. By R. E.

Welsh, M.A. 9d. net.

WHAT IS CHRISTIANITY ? By
James Martinbau. Demy 8vo^

9d. net. Inspiration, Infallibility,

Rationalism, etc.

ROOT PRINCIPLES IN RA-
TIONAL AND SPIRITUAL
THINGS. By T. Child. 9d. net.

DEVOTION AND SERMONS.

A SERIOUS CALL TO A DEVOUT 1 CHRIST'S CONQUEST ANB
AND HOLY LIFE. By William OTHER SERMONS. By Rev.

Law. Complete. 9d. net. |
Canon Liddon. 9d. net.

ENDEAVOURS AFTER THE
CHRISTIAN LIFE. By James
Maetineau. Two series. 9d. net

each.

ROBERTSON'S SERMONS. By
F. W. Robertson, of Brighton.
Three Series, Ten, Eleven, and
Twelve respectively. 9d. net each.

SPURGEON'S sermons. Ten of J. H. NEWMAN'S SERMONS,
his best. 9d. net. Twelve selected. 9d. net.
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